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„ [ bas been the ordinary Practice of 
tbe French Poets, to dedicate their 

Works of this Nature to their King, 
eſpecially when they have had the 
leaſt Encouragement to it, by his 
Approbation of them on the Stage. 
Fut I confeſs, I want the Confidence to follow 
their Example, though perhaps I have as ſpeci- 
ous Pretences to it for this Piece, as any they 
can boaſt of: It having been own'd in ſo parti- 
cular a Manner b "His Majeſty, that he has 
grac'd it with the Title of His P ay, and thereby 
reſcued it from the Severity (that I may not ſay 
ay way of its Enemies. But, though a Cha- 
racter ſo high and undeſerv'd has not rais'd in me 
the Preſumption to offer ſuch a Trifle to his moſt 
ſerious View, yet I will own the Vanity to ſay, 
That after this Glory which it has receiv'd from 
a Sovereign Prince, I could not ſend it to ſeek 
Protection from any Subject. Be this Poem then 
Vor IL A 4 ſacred 
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ſacred to him without the tedious Form of a Dedi- 
cation, and without preſuming to interrupt thoſe 
Hours which he is daily giving to the Peace and Set- 
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tlement of his People. 


a For what elſe concerns this Play; I would tell 


the Reader that it is regular, according to the 
ſtricteſt of Dramatick Laws, but that it is a Com- 
mendation which many - ef our Poets now de- 
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ſpiſe, and a Beauty which our common Audi- 


ences de not caſily diſcern. Neither indeed do 
J value my ſelf upon it, becauſe with all that 
Symmetry. of Parts, it may want an Air and- 
Spirit (which conſiſts in the Writing) to ſet it 


off. *Tis a Queſtion variouſly diſputed, whether 


an Author may be allowed as a competent Judge 


of his own Works, As to the Fabrick and Con- 


trivance of them certainly he may, ſor that is 


properly the Employment of the Judgment ; 


which; as a Maſter-Builder, he may determine, 


and that without Deception, whether the Work 
be according to the Exactneſs of the Model; ſtill 
granting him to have a perfect Idea of that Pat- 


tern by which he works; and that he keeps him- 


ſelf always conſtant to the Diſcourſe of his 


Judgment, without admitting Selt-love, which is 
the falſe Surveyor of his Fancy, to intermeddle 
in it. Theſe Qualifications granted (being ſuch 


as all found Poets are preſuppoſed to have with- 


in them) I think all Writers, of what kind ſoever, 
may infallibly judge of the Frame and Conte x- 


ture of their orks. But for the Ornament of 


Writing, which is greater, more various and 


bizarre in Poeſie than in any other Kind, as it 


is properly the Child of Fancy, ſo it can receive 
no Meaſure, or at leaſt but a very imperfe& one, 


of its own. Excellencies or Failures from the 


Judg- 
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Judgment. - Sdfove (Which enters but rarely 
1 into the Offices of the Judgment) here predomi- - 
nates: And Fancy (if 1 may fo your judging 

| of it ſelf, can be no more certain or demonſtra 
4 tive of its own Effects, than two crooked Lines it 
can be the adæquate Meaſure of each other. What | 
13 I have ſaid on this — may, perhaps, give me 
M3 ſome Credit with my Readers, in my Opinion of 
4+ this Play, which I have ever valued above the 
ret of my Follies of this Kind: Yet not thereby 
| in the lea 1 their. Judgment, who 


have concluded the Writing of this to be much 
inferior to my Indian Emperor, But the A 

ment of that was much more Noble, not having 
the Allay of Comedy to depreſs it: Yet if this be 
more perfect, either in its Kind, or in the general 
Notion of a Play, tis as much as I deſire to have 
1 granted .for the Vindication of my Opinion, and, 

| 


* 


what as nearly touches me, the Sentence of à 
Royal Judge. Many have imagin'd the Character 
. ; i 
of Philocles to be faulty; ſome for not diſcover- fl 
| ing the Queen's Love, others for his joining in her if: 
Reftraint. But though I am not of their Num- 4 
ber, who obſtinately defend what they have once 
ſaid, I may with modeſty take up thoſe Anſwers 
which have been made for me by my Friends; 
namely that Philacles, who was but a Gentleman 
of ordinary Birth, had no Reaſon to gueſs ſo ſoon at 
the Queen's Paſſion, ſhe being a Perſon fo much a- | 
bove him, and by the Suffrages of all her al- 10 
ready deſtin'd to Lyſimantes: Beſides, that he was ql! 
prepoſſeſſed, (as the Queen ſomewhere hints it to him) 
ich canes Inclination which rendred him leſs clcar- 
ſighted in it, ſince no Man, at the ſame time, can 
diſtinctly viewtwo different Objects; and if this, with 
any Shew of Reaſon, may be defended, I leave my 
Maſters, the Criticks, - determine, whether # if 
Wo; 5 
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be not much more conducing to the Beauty of 
my Plot, that Philocles ſhould be long kept igno- 
rant of the Queen's Love, than that with one 

he ſhould have entered into the Know! of it, 
and thereby freed himſelf, to the Diſguſt of the Au- 
dience, from that pleaſing Labyrinth of Errors 
Which was prepared for him. As for that other 


- Obje&tion, of his joining in the Queen's Impriſon 


ment, it is indiſputably that which every Man, i 
be Examines himſelf, would have done on the lik. 
Occaſion. If they anſwer, that it takes from the 
Height of his Character to do it; I would enquire 
of my over-wiſe Cenſors, who told them I in- 
tended him a perfect Character, or indeed what 
Neceſſity was there he ſhould be ſo, the Variet 
of Images being one great Beauty of a Play? It 
was as much as I delten d, to ſhew one great and 
. abſolute Pattern of Honour in my Poem, which 
1 did in the Perſon of the Queen: All the De- 
fects of the other Parts being ſet to ſhow, the 
more to recommend that one Character of Vir- 
-tue to the Audience, But neither was the Fault 
of Philocles fo great, if the Circumſtances be con- 
fider'd, which, as moral Phileſophy aſſures us, 
make the eſſential Differences of Good and Bad; 
he himſelf beſt explaining his own Intentions in 
His laſt Act, which was the Reſtauration of his 
Queen; and even before that, in the Honefty of 
4:s Expreſſions, when he was unavoidably led b 
the Impulſions of his Love to do it. That whic 
with more reaſon was objected as an Indecorum, 
is the Management of the laſt Scene of the Play, 
where Celadon and Florimel are treating too lightly 
of their Marriage in the Preſence of the Queen, 
who likewiſe ſeems to ſtand idle, while the great 
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cannot otherwiſe defend, than by telling you, I fo 
Ae Fe : deſign'd 


Action of the Drama is ſtill depending. This I 


Era e 

deſign'd it on to make my Pla off more 
: fy; that — being, in the hon of the 

beſt Judges, the moſt divertiſing of the whole Co- 
medy. t though the Artifice ſucceeded, I am 
ogy ro acknowledge it as a Fault, ſince it pleas'd 
His Majeſty, the beſt Judge, to think it ſo. I have 
only to add, that the Play is founded on a Story in 
the Cyrus, which he calls the Queen of Corinth; in 
whoſe Character, as it has been affirm'd to me, he 
| repreſents that of the famous Chriſtina, Queen of 
Sweden, This is what I thought convenient to write 
by way of Preface to the Maiden Queen; in the 
reading of which, I fear you will not meet with that 
Satisfaction which you have had in ſeeing it on the 
Stage; the chief Parts of it, both ſerious and comick, 
being performed. to that Height of Excellence, that 
nothing but a Command, which I could not hand- 
ſomely diſobey, could have given me the Courage to 


oy made it publick. 
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Z aubo aurit this, not evitheut Paint and 5 
From French and Engliſh Theaters has browg 
5 a Play is auronght. 

II. 
The Unities of Action, Place, and Time ; 
The Scenes unbroken ; and a mingled Chime 
Of Johnſon's Humour, _— Lara Rhyme. 

III. 
But while dead Colours he with Care did lay, 


He frars his Wit, or Plat he did not weigh, 
Which are the living Beauties of a Play. 
IV. 


Plays are like Towns, which howe'er fortify' d 
By Engineers, have ill fome weaker fide 
By the d er-ſeen Defendant uneſpy d. | 

V 


And with that Art you make Approaches new 3 
Such 5RIful Fury in Aſſaults you ſhow, 
That every Poet without ſhame may bow. 


Ours therefore humbly would attend your Doom, 
If Soldier-like, he may have Terms to come 
With flying Colours, and with beat of Drum. 


The Prologue goes out, and ſtays while a Tune iz 


play'd, after which he returns again. 


Second PROLOGUE. 


] Had forgot one half, I do proteſt, 
And wow am ſent again to ſpeak the reſl, 


He 
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PROLOGVE. 
He bows to every great and noble Wit, 
But to the little Eater, F the Pit 
Our Poet's flurdy, and will not ſubmit. 
Hell be Heede awith em, and not flay 
To ſee e 1 Critick flab his Play: Sith 
Each puny Cenſor, who his Skill to boaſt, h 
Ls cheaply witty on the Poet's Coft. 
No Critic's Verdidt ſhould, of right, land good, 1 | 
They are excepted all as Man of Blood: '- WY 
| And the ſame Law ſhall foield him from their Fury, 1 19 
Which has excluded Butchers from 4 Jury. ith 9 
You'd all be Wits - | "n 
But Writing*s tedious, aud that away may fail; 
The moff 3 6 Method is to rail: 
irh you fo lile, you think your ſelves ill us'd 
, When in ſmart Prologues yam ave not abus d. 
A civil Prologue is approv'd by no Man; 
You hate it as you do a nord Woman : 
Your: Fancy's pall'd, and liberally you pay 
To have it guicken'd ere you ſee a Play. 
Fuſt as old Sinners worn from their Delight, 
Give Mony to be whif'd to Appetite. 
But what a Pox * T ſo much ads 
To Jave our Poet? He is one of yon; 
A Brother Fudgment, and as I hear ſay, 
A curſed Critick as er damn'd a Play. 
God ſalvage Gentlemen! your och Kind ſpare, 
He tis, like you, a very Wolf or Bear; 
Ties think not hell your ancient Rights invade, 
| Or ſtop the Courſe of your free damning Trade. 
For he, (he Vows) at no Friend's Play can fit, 
But he muſt needs find Fault to ſhow bis Wit : 
Then, for his ſake, ne er flint your own Delight ; 
Throw boldly, for he fits to all that aurite; 
With ſuch he wentures on an even Lay, 
For they bring ready Mony into Play. 
Thoje wvho write not, and yet all Writers nick, 
Are Bankrupt Gameſiers, for they damn on Tick. 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


Queen of Sicily. 


Candiope, Princeſs of the Blood. 
Aſteria, the Queen's Confident. 
Florimel, a Maid of Honour. 
Flavia, another Maid of Honour. 


2 1 Sifers 


* — Mother to Olinda and Sabina. 


Lyſimantes, f Prince of the Blood. 
Philocles, the Queen Favourite. 
Celadon, 4 Courtier. 


M.. Marſhall. 
Mrs. Quin. 

Mrs. Knep. 

Mrs. Ellen Guyn. 
Mrs.F. Davenport, 
Mrs. Rutter. 
Mrs.E.Davenport. 


Mrs. Cory. 


M.. Burt. 
Major Mohun. 
Mr. Hart. 


Gnards, Pages of Honour, Soldiers. 
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ACT LI SCENE I. 
Te SCENE is Walks near the Court. 


Enter Celadon, and Aſteria, meeting each other, 
he in riding Habit, they embrace. 


. 


douſand Wins: Methinks this Year 
hy 6 you have been abſent, has been ſo tedi- 
odous 18 5 you have made a pleaſant 
| Wee o you have brought your good 
Humour back again to Court. 

Cel. I never yet knew any Company I could not be 
merry in, except it were an old Woman's. 

Aſt. 


Or at a Funeral. | 8 


Cel ” 


Alleria. My 72 Brother, welcome ; a 
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is De Marpen Queen. 


Cel. Nay, for that you ſhall excuſe me: for I was never 
merrier than I was at a Creditor's of mine, whoſe Book 
periſhed with him : But what new Beauties have you at 
Court? How do Melifa's two fair Daughters? 

Aft. When you tell me which of em you are in love 
with, I'Il anſwer you. 

Cel. Which of em, naughty Siſter, what a Queſtion's 
there? With both of em, with each and ſingular of em, 

4 Bleſs me ! you are not ſerious ! f 
Cel. You look as if it were a Wonder to fee a Man ii 
love: Are they not handſom ? 

2 Ay, but both together 

el. Ay, and both aſunder; why, I hope there are but 
two of em, the tall ſinging and dancing one, and the 
little innocent one. 
A. But you cannot marry both. | 

Cel. No, nor either of em I truſt in Heav'n; but I can 
keep them Company, I can ſing and dance with 'em, and 
treat em; and that, I take it, is ſomewhat better than 
muſty marrying them: Marriage is poor Folks Pleaſure, 
that cannot go to the Coſt of Variety : But I am out of 
Danger of that with theſe two, for I love em ſo equally, 
I can never make Choice between em. Had ] but one 
Miſtreſs, I might go to her to be merry, and ſhe, perhaps, 
be out of Humour; there were a Viſit loſt : But here, 
if one of em frown upon me, the other will be the more 
obliging, on purpoſe to recommend her own Gaiety, be- 
ſides a thouſand things that I could name. 

Aſt. And none of em to any purpoſe. 

Cel. blu if 4 will not be cruel to a . Lover, you 

ight oblige me by carrying me to their Lodgings. 
45 ou know I am . buſy about the Queen. 

el. But once or twice only, till I am a little fluſh'd 
in my Acquaintance with other Ladies, and have learn'd 
to prey for my ſelf. I promiſe you I'll make all the haſte 
3 to end the Trouble, by being in love ſomewhere 
„ * 
A. You would think it hard to be deny d no-. 

Cel. And reaſon good: Many a Man hangs himſelf for 
the Loſs of one Miſtreſs: How do you think then — 
a 6 ar 


The MAIN OD. 17 
bear the Loſs of two; eſpeciall in «Cem where T think 
Beauty is but thin ſown ? - f 
A. " There's whe Plorimel, the Queen's Ward, a new | 
Beauty, as wild as you, and a vaſt Fortune. 

Cel. I um for her before the World : Bring me to her, 
and I'll releaſe you of your Promiſe forthe other two. ; 
Enter a Page. 

Page. Madam, the Queen e N 
Gel. I ſer you hold her Favour; adieu, Siſter; you 
ave a little Emiſſary there, — wonkd eller yon. 
ny Service. ; 

* Farewel, Brother, think upon Flrimel. 
el. You may truſt my Memory for an handſome Wo- 
N upon her, and the reſt too; PIl forget 
none of em E 


SSN 


Enter a Gonlemas walking over the £ 4245 2 4. 
him Florimel, and Pate e 3 


Fla. Phormio, Phormis ! you will not leave us? — 
Gent. In Faith I have a little Buſineſs— [Exit Cem. 
Cel. Cannot I ſerve you in the Gentleman s room, 
Ladies ? 

Fla. Which of us would you ſerve ? 

Cel. Either of Ee EIS u. ; 

Fla. Why, could you not be £4 to one 

Cel. Conſiant: to 22 I have been a Conrtier, a Sol- 
Het, and a Traveller to good Purpoſe, if I muſt be con- 
ſtant to one ; give me ſome twenty, ſome forty, ſome a 
hundred Miſtreſſes, I have more Love than any Woman | 
can turn her to. - 


Flo. Bleſs us, let us be gone, Couſin ; we two are no- 
thing in his Hands. 
Cel. Yet, for my part, I can live with as few Miſtrefſes 


as any Man: I defire no Superfluities ; only for neceflary * 
Change or ſo; as I ſhift my Linnen. 


Fo.” A pretty odd kind of Fellow this: He fits my 
Humour rarely —— —_— 


Ha. You are as unconſtant as the Moon. 1 


* 


— OOO 


— 


n . 


* s " * A, - CEL 3 ey * 


r 
— Lads Io a Os > 8 — 


— — 
— — — — — 
— ——ů—— —-— 


T 2 9 — —_— — wk pw” 2 4 os 
_ at I | : 
. rr — ELSE oo de ea te IE SST * 


— ———U—— 


18 The Mar DEN Qu EIA. 
Flo. Vou wrong him, he's as conſtant as the Sun; he 
would ſee all the World in twenty four Hours. 
Cel. Tis very true, Madam; but, like him, I would 
viſit, and away. | | 
Fus. For what an unreaſonable thing it were to ſtay long, 
be troubleſome, and hinder a Lady of a freſh Lover. 
Cel. A rare Creature this ! — Beſides, Madam, how 
like a Fool a Man leoks, when, after all his Eagern 
of two Minutes before, he ſhrinks into a faint Kaſs, and 


1 
| 

| 
bf 
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a-cold Compliment, Ladies both, into your I 
commit my ſelf ; ſhare me betwixt you. N * 
Fla. I'll have nothing to do with you, ſince you can- 


not be conſtant to one. 

Cel. Nay, rather than loſe either of vou, I'll do more; 
I'll be conſtant to an hundred of you: Or, (if you will 
needs fetter me to one,) a the Matter between your 
ſelves ; and the moſt handſome take me. 

Flo. Tho' I am not ſhe, yet ſince my Mask's down, 
and you cannot convince me, have a good Faith of my 
_ and for once I take you for my Servant. 

Cel. And for once, I'll make a blind Bargain with 
you : Strike Hands; is't a Match, Miſtreſs ? 

Flo. Done, Servant. 

Cel. Now I am ſure I have the worſt on't : For you 
ſee the worſt of me, and that I do not of you, till you 
ſhew your Face — Yet, now I think on't, you muſt 
be handſome. | 

Flo. What kind of Beauty do you like? 

Cel. Juſt ſuch a one as yours. 

Fh. What's that ? 

Cel. Such an oval Face, clear Skin, hazel Eyes, thick 
1 | brown Eye-brows, and Hair as you haye for all the 
| World. 

+ Fla. But I can aſſure you ſhe has nothing of all this. 

| Cel. Hold thy Peace, Envy ; nay, I can be conſtant 
5 an I ſet on't. | | 
$1 Flo. Tis true ſhe tells you. | 
i Cel. Ay, ay, you may Slander your ſelf as you pleaſe; 

then you have — let me ſee. 
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De MarDEN QuEEN. 19 
Fb. I'll ſwear you ſha'not ſee. | 


Cel. A turn'd up Noſe, that gives an Air to your Face: 
Oh, I find I am more and more in love with you ! a full 
nether Lip, an Out-mouth, that makes mine water atit. 
The bottom of your Cheeks a little blub, and two Dimples 
when you {mile ; for your Stature tis well, and for your 
Wit, twas given you by one that knew it had been 
thrown away upon an ill Face ; come, you are hand- 
ſome, there's no denying it. 

'Fh. Can 22 our Spirits to ſee an ugly Face, 
and not be frighted ? I could find in my Heart to lift 
up my Maſk and diſabuſe you. 

Cel. I defy your Maſk, would you would try the Ex- 


Fh. No, I won't; for your Ignorance is the Mother 
of your Devotion to me. 

Cel. Since you will not take the Pains to convert me, 
I'll make bold to keep my Faith : A miſerable Man I 
am ſure you have me. 

Fla. This is 3 * | 

Cel. It may be ſo to you, but it is not to me; for 

ought I ſee, I am going to be the moſt conſtant Maudlin — 

h. Tis very , Celadon, = can be conſtant to 
one you have never ſeen; and have forſaken all you 
have ſeen. 

Cel. It ſeems you know me then: Well, if thou ſhould'ſt 
prove one of my caſt Miſtreſſes, I would uſe thee moſt 
damnably, for offering to make me love thee twice. 

Fo. You are i' th' right: An old Miſtreſs or Servant 
is an old Tune, the Pleaſure on't is paſt, when we have 
once learn'd it. 

Fla. But what Woman in the World would you wiſh 
her like ? | 
Cel. J have heard of one Florimel, the Queen's Ward, 
would ſhe were as like her for Beauty, as ſhe is for Hu- 

mour, 

Fla. Do you hear that, Couſin? [To Flor. afide. 

Flo. Florimel's not handſome : Beſides, ſhe's uncon- 
ſtant ; and only loves for ſome few Days. 


Cel. 
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Cel. If ſhe loves for ſhorter time than I, ſe maſt love 
by Winter Days and Summer Nights i' itt. 
Fl. When you fee us together you ſhall judge: In the 
ae Why; you wat eee et Puy 
a y, you won't in to ca! 
my Heart, not ſo much as tell me where I may 
hear News on't? : * Ll 
Fb. I mean to keep it ſaſe for you; for if you had it, 
you would beſtow it worſe : Farewel, I muſt ſee a Lady. 
Cel. So muſt I too, if I can pull off your Maſk, 
Fh. You will not be fo rude, I hope. 4 
Cel. By this Light, but I will. 
Fh. By. this Leg, but you ſhawt. 


[ Exeunt Flo. and Fla. runmng. 


S G- E. &. 1 I. 
Enter Philocles, and meets bim going out, 


Cel, How ! my Couſin the new Favourite !— [ Afde” 


Phil. Dear Clad ! moſt happily artiv'd. 
I hear y*have been an Honour to your Country 
In the Calabrian Wars, and I am glad 
I have ſome Intereſt in it. 

Cel. — — But in you | 
I have a larger Subject for my Joys: 
To fee fo rare a thing as riſing Virtae, 
And Merit, underſtood at Court. 

Phil. Perhaps it is the only AR that can 
Accuſe our Queen of Weakneſs. 

| Enter Ly ſimantes attended. 

Ly, O, my Lord Phzlocles! well overtaken ! 
I came to look you. 

Phil. Had I known it ſooner, 
My ſwift Attendance, Sir, had ſpar'd your Trouble. 
——— Couſin, you ſee Prince Lyſmantes [To Celadon. 
Is pleas'd to fayour me with his Com : 
I beg you'll be no Stranger now at Court. 

Cel. So long as there be Ladies there, you need 
Not doubt me. [Exit * 
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- Phil. Some of them will, I hope, make you a Convert. 
Ly/. My Lord Philacles, I'm glad we are alone; 

There is a "Buſineſs that — me _—_ 

In which I beg your Love. 


Phil. Command my Service. | 
ty. ' I know your Intereſt with the Queen: is grout; 
I Feat nod. this. as envying your Formne, 
_ IE For confeſs you have 2 it,) 
eſides, m my Courage and my Honour, 
Are all above 10 bat Vice 1 


.. Phil. 1 know, my Lord, ou ave firſt Prince oth 
Blood ; 1 Y 


Your Country' s ſecond Hope. 
And that the publick Vote, when the Queen weds, | 
- Defigns you for her Choice. 
14. I am not worthy, 
Except Love makes Deſert; 
For doubtleſs ſhe's the Glory of her Time ; 
Of faultleſs Beauty, blooming as the $ | 
rt Bog 
rgely where · e er gives, 
As with each Breath the could create new Indic. 
Phil. But jealous of her Gl 


Ly/. You are a Courtier ; and in othee — 
Would you fay ſhe is averſe from 
Left it might — her Au 


But whenſoe er ſhe does, L know the People 
Will ſcarcely ſuffer her to match 


With any neighb'ring Prince, — Pow'r might bend 
Our free Sicilians to a foreign 


Phil. 111 er it. 


Ly. Then to eed, (as you know, my Lord) 
| 1 their De "1 
at 


Humbly to move her ſhe would 

Ang r ſhe ſeems averſe from ſpeakin re with them, 
my e pointment, have deſign d theſe Walks, 

a Wide ſhe cannot ſhun them. Now, ba : 

AMſt their Suit, by joining yours to it, 

And 7 Fe your Medaation I prove happy, 


* * Phil. 
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* Phil. Without a Bribe command my utmoſt in it : — 
And yet, there is a thing, which Time may give me 
The Confidence to name 
Ly. Tis yours whatever: 
But tell me true, does ſne not entertain 
Some and ſettled Thoughts N m Perſon ? 
Phil. I hope not ſo; but ſhe 
Reſerv'd, ſad, and vex'd at little things ; 
W hich her great Soul aſham'd of, frait ſhakes off, 
And is compos'd a 

Ly. You are near the Queen; and all our Actioris 
come to Princes Eyes, as they are repreſented by them 
that hold the Mirror. 

Phil. Here ſhe comes, and with her the Deputics — 

I fear all is not right. 
Enter 57 een, Deputies after her ; Aſteria, Guard, Pla- 
via, Olinda and Sabina. Queen turns back to the De 
puties, and ſpeaks entring. 
Queen. And I muſt tell you, 
It is a ſawey Boldneſs, thus to preſs 
On my Retirements 
1 EM * being od no leſs Concern”. 
1s eace uiet Subjects 

And that delay d DE N 

2 Dep. We humbly took this Time 
To repreſent your People's Fears to you. 

Queen. My People's Fears! who them States- men? 
They much miſtake their Buſineſs, if they think 
It is to govern 
The Rights of Subjects, and of Sov 
Are things diſtinct in Nature: Theirs, is to 
Enjoy Pr , not Empire. 

LV. If have err'd, twas but an Orer- care, 

ill- tim d Duty 
© Pueen. Couſin, I expect 
From N near Blood — to excuſe, but check em. 
e a Ruler their lawful Queen: 
han 4 s an Huſband elſe os | 
Zy Far, Nando, be it from the Thoughts 


Of any, who pretends to that high Honour, - 


To- 
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T9 wiſh for more than to be reckoned 


As the moſt grac'd, and firſt of all your Servants. 


- DPucen, Theſe are the infinuating Promiſes 
Of thoſe who aim at Pow'r : But tell me, Couſin? 
For you are unconcern'd, and may be Judge) 
hould that aſpiring Man cmpaſs his Ends, 
What Pawn of his Obedience could he give me, 
When Kingly Pow'r were onee inveſted in him? 
Ly/.W hat greater Pledge than Love? when thoſe fair Eyes 
Caſt their commanding — he that could be 
- A Rebel to your Birth, muſt pay them Homage. 
Queen. All Eyes are fair, | 
That ſparkle with the Jewels of a Crown : 
But now I ſee my Government is odious; 
Wy People find I am not fit to reign, 
470 I es hs all acknowledge 
that, we you 
The Bounty of the Gods to Sicily : 
More than they are, you cannot make our Joys ; 


Make them but laſting in a Succeſſor. 


' Phil. Your People ſeek not to impoſe a Prince; 
But humbly offer one to your free Choice ; 
And ſuch a one he is, you J have leave 
To ſpeak ſome little of his great Deſerts.) 

Queen. I'll hear no more 
For you, attend to morrow at the Council, [To the Dep. 
There you ſhall have my firm Reſolves; mean time 

My Couſin I am ſure will welcome you. 
Still mere and more erious: But I have 


1 


Gentlemen 

All Dep. Heav'n preſerve your Majeſty ! 

[Exeunt Lyfunantes and Deputies. 

g_ Phikcles, you may ſtay. 

Phil. I humbly wait your- Majeſty's Commands. 

5 Yet now I better think on't you may go. 
Phil. Madam | 
Queen. I have no Commands —— or; what's all one, 
You, no Obedience. | . 

Phil. How! no Obedience, Madam? 


gain'd 
one of her Women that unriddle it : — , 
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I plead no other Merit ; tis the Charter 
By which I hold, your Fayaur, and my Fortunes. 


2 e K- Be Rai ad | 


For which. we ſcarcely thank the Gods, becauſe 
We daily have them. 
Phil. Madam, your Breath, which rais'd me from the 
May lay me there again : [Duſt, 
. Rut Fate nor Time can ever make me loſe 
The 1 your ng Bounties to — 6 : 
en. You are above them now, grown: 4 
An Patel could I expect from you 
That Uſage? no Tongue but yours | 
To move me to a Martiage , * 
The factious Deputies might have ſome End in't, 
And my ambitious Couſin gain a Crown: 
But what Advantage could there come to you? 
What could you hope from Ly/arantes” Reign, 
That you can want in mine ? , 
Phil. You your ſelf clear me, Madam. Had I fought Js 
More Pow'r,. this Marriage ſure was _ the way. 
But, when your Safety was in any rs we 
When all yo People: were unſatisfied, 
Deſir'd a King, nay more, debgn'd/ the Man, 
It was my Duty. then 
, ee Let me be Judge of my own Safety ; 
I am a Woman. 
But _—_ er from, my Subjects cannot fright me. 
Phil. Bat T's 9 — Madam, is a Perſon —— 
Qucen. I cannot love ——— 
Shall I, I who was born a Sove Queen, 3 
Be barr'd of that which God and gives 
The 2 _ Freedom in my Love = 
Leave me, Philecles, to my oun Thoughts ; 
When next I need your Counſel, I'll fend for + gz 
Phil. I'm moſt Unha Nr. Nai n 
4 
1 


1 


.* 


4 
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But, ſince I muſt not . pry oor be pleas \ 

. To; peruſe; this, TO read my Care 

He plucks out a Paper, and preſents it in hor ; but 4. 
: . * o him @ Pidure. Exit Philocles. 


1 W 1 Dueen. 
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Duren reads. A Catalogue of ſuch Perſons 


What's this he has let fall ? Aſteria : ; Lie the Bax. 


Aft. Your Majeſty —— 
| Bucen, Take that up, it fel from Philocles. | 
[She takes it 12 looks om it, * * 
ueen. How . what makes you 
A ſmall Diſcovery I have made, 
* Of wn? 
N. Since firſt your Majeſty grac'd Philacles, 
I have not heard = LIE any Miſtreſs 
But now this Picture has convinc'd me. 
Queen. Hal! let me fee it. — e it from her. 
Candiope, Prince Ly/imantes' Siſter 
Aft. Your Favour, Madam, may encourage him — 
yet he loves in a hi gh Place for him : 


A Princeſs of the Blood, _ what is more, 


Beyond Compariſon the faireſt Lady 
Our Iſle can boaſt. 


Queen. How ! ſhe the faireſt 
Beyond Compariſon ! Tis falſe, you flatter her ; 
_ is not fair. 
I humbly beg Forgiveneſs on my Knees, 
it offended you : But next yours, Madam, 
Which all muſt yield to - 


_ I pretend to none. 
> She paſles for a Beau 
u 


een. Ay, ſhe may bak But why do I f k of her ? 
Dear Aferia lead me, I am not well o th fudden — 


[She faints. 
Aft. Who's near there? help the Queen. 


The Guards are coming. 
ueen. Bid em away, twas Fa a Qualm, 
And 'tis already going —— 


AM. Dear Madam, what's the matter | 
Votre of late fo alter'd, I ſcarce know you. 


You were gay-humour'd, and you now are penſive, 
Once calm, and now . unquiet ; 

Pardon my Boldneſs, that I preſs thus far 

Into your ſecret Thoughts : I have, at leak, 

A Subject's Share in you. 


on II. B Queen. 
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; Ree: Thou haſt a greater, 
That-of a Friend; but am I froward, ſay'ft thou ? 
Hf It 2 Sr. me, — ſay that. 
ow am: Pr'ythee forgive me for it. 
I Si help. it; but thou haſt 
o lon Ta W fer it. ? 


— I feel Strength each Day and Hour confare, 
Like Lillies pg in 2 14 s Heat. . 
Yet a few Days —— 
And thou ſhalt ſee me lye all damp and cold, 
Shrowded within forme hotlow Vault, among 
My filent Anceſtors. 

Aft. O deareſt Madam! 
Speak not of Death, or think nat, if you die, 
That I will ſtay behind. | 

Queen. Thy Love has mov'd me, I for once wilt have 
The Pleaſure to be pitied; I'll unfold | | 
A thing ſo ſtrange, ſo harrid of my ſelf — 

Aft. Bleſs me, fweet Heav'n ! 
So horrid, ſaid you, Madam? | 

Queen. That Sun, who with one Look furveys the Globe, 
Sees not a Wretch like me: And could the World 
Take a right Meaſure of my State within, 
Mankind muſt either pity me, or fcorn me. 

Aft. Sure nope could do the laſt. 

Juen. Thou long'ſt to know't, 
And I to tell thee, but Shame ſtops my Mouth. 
Firſt promiſe me thou wilt excuſe my Folly, 
And next be ſecret. | 

| Can you doubt it, Madam? 

Sucer. Vet you might fpare my Labour; 


Can you not gueſs —— 


Af. Madam, pleaſe you, Pll try. 

Queen. Hold, Aferia ; 
I woald not have you gueſs, for ſhould you find it, 
I ſhould imagine that ſome other might, 
And then I were moft wretched; 
Therefore, though you ſhould know it, flatter me : 
And lay you could not gels It — 

At. 
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AI. Madam, I need not flatter you, I cannot — and 
yet, 
Might not Ambition trouble your R | 
Queen. My Sicily, I thank the Gods, 3 me; 
But ſince I muſt reveal it, know tis Love: 
I who pretended fo to Glory, am 
Become the Slave of Love 
Af. I thought your Majefty had fram'd De ſigns 
To ſubvert all your Laws ; become a Tyrant, 


Or vex your Neighbours with injurious Wars ; 
Is this all, Madam ? 
Queen. Is not this ? 
Then, know, I love below my ſelf; a Subject: 
Love one who loves another, and who — not 
That I love him. 
Aft. He muſt be told it, Madam: EI 
Queen. Not for the World, Afteria. : 
Whene'er he knows it, I ſhall e for ſhame. 
. What is it then that would content you? 
Jucen. Nothing, but that T had not lov'd. 
A. May I not aſk, without Offence,” who tis? 
Jueen. Ev'n that confirms me I have lov'd amiſs ; 
Since thou canſt know I love, and not imagine 
It muſt be Philocles. 
Aft. My Couſin is indeed a moſt deſerving Perſon 5 
Valiant and wiſe ; handſome, and ell dem. 
Queen. But not of Royal Blood: 
I know his Fate unfit to be a King. 
| To be his Wife, I could forſake my Crown; but not 
my por 
Yet —— would he did not love Candiope ; 


Would he lov'd me —— but knew not of my Love: 
Or cer durſt tell me his. 


AI. In all this Labyrinth, 
1 find one Path conducing to-your Quiet. 
Queen. O tell me quickty then. 


Aſt. Candiqpe, as Princeſs of the Blood, . 
Without your Approbation carmot marry : 


Firſt break his Match with 20 by Virtue of 
Your Sovereign Authority. 


5 B 2 uten. 
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Queen. I fear that were to make him hate me. 
Or, what's as bad, to let him know 1 love him : 
Could you not do it of your ſelf ? ?: 
A, VII not be wanting to my Pow'r : 
But if your Majeſty appears not in it : 
The Love of Philocles will ſoon ſurmount 
All other Difficulties. | 
Queen. Then, as we walk, we'll think what means 


are beſt ; | 
Effect but this, and thou ſhar'ſ half my Breaſt. [ Exeunt. . 


, * 
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ACT II. SCENE I. 
SCENE, the Queen's Apartment. 


As TERIA ſola. _— 


Othing thrives that I have plotted : 
For I hfive ſounded Philectes, and find 

He is too conſtant to Candzope : 
_ too I have — but y 9 
Objecting want o ty in Philacles 
PII to the * — plainly tell her 
She muſt make uſe of her Authority 
To break the Match. 


SCENE Il. 


Enter Celadon looking about him. 
Brother ! what make you here 
About the Queen's Apartments ? 
Which of as Ladies are you watching for ? 
] Cel. Any of em that will do me the good Turn to 
j make me ſoundly in Love. 
| Aſi. Then I'll beſpeak you one, you will be deſp'rate- 
ly in Love with; Florimel: So ſoon as the vr. heard 
you were return d, ſhe gave you her for Miſtreſs. 


* 
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Cel. Thank her Majeſty ; but, to confeſs the Truth, 
my Fancy lyes y another way. 

Aft. That's ſtrange ; Fhrimel vows you are already 
in e with her. 

Cel. She wrongs me horribly, if ever I faw or (poke 
with this Florimel 


A. Well, take your Fortune, I muſt leave you. - 
[Exit Aſteria. 


SCENE III. 


Enter Florimel, ſees him, and is running back. 


Cel. Nay, ifaith I am got betwixt you and home, 
you are my Pris'ner, Lady Bright, till you reſolve mc 
one veſtion, [She makes figns ſbe is dumb.) Pox; t 
think ſhe's dumb: What a Vengeance doſt thou at 
Court, with ſuch a rare Face, without a Tongue to 
anſwer to a kind Queſtion ? Art thou dumb indeed ? 
then thou canſt tell no Tales — [ Goes to hifs Ber. 
Fh, Hold, hold, you are not mad ! 


9 Cel. 72 my Miſs Sin a Maſk ! have you found your 


- "Twas time, I think; what had become of me 
if I had not ? 
Cel. Methinks your Lips had done as well. 
Fh. Ay, if my Maſk d been over 'em, as it was 
when you met me in the Walks. 
Cel. Well; will you believe me another time? Did 
not I fay you were infinitely handſome : They may talk 


of Florimel, if they will, but 1'faith ſhe muſt come ſhort 


of you. 
Flo. Have you ſeen her, then? 
Cel. I Jook'd a little that way, but I had ſoon encugh 
of her, ſhe is not to be ſeen twice without a Surfeit. 
Flo. However you are beholden to her, they ſay ſhe 


loves you. 


Cel. By Fate ſhe ſhan't love me : I have told her a 
piece of my Mind already: Pox o' theſe coming Wo- 
men : They ſet a Man to Dinner before he has an Ap- 
petite. l Flavia af the Door. 


Wen = ny * 
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Fla. Florimel, you are call'd within [£x:. 

Cel. I hope in the Lord you are not Florimel. 

Flo. Ev'n ſhe, at your Service; the ſame kind and 
coming Florimel, you have deſcrib'd. | 

Cel. Why then we are agreed. already: 1am as kind 
and coming as you for the Heart of you: I knew at 


firſt we two were good for nothing but one another. 
Fh. But, without Raillery, are you in Love? 


Cel. So horribly much, that contrary to my own 
Maxims, I think in my Conſcience I could marry you. 
Flo. No, no, tis not come to that yet; But if you 
are really in Love, u greateſt Plea- 
ſure in the World. | 
Cel. 'That Pleaſure, and a better Ar le tore 
for you. 
Flo. This Animal, call'd a Lover, I have long'd to 
ſee theſe two Years. 
Cel. Sure you walk'd with your. Maſk on all the 
1 ſor if you had been ſeen, you could not have 
. your Wiſh. 
N warrant you mean an ordinary whining > Lover; 
Eq I muſt have _— Proofs of Love ere 1 Sens it. 
Cel. You ſhall have the beſt that I can give you. 
Flo. I would have a Lover, that if need be, ſhould 
hang himſelf, drown himſelf, break his Neck, poiſon 
himielf, for ery Deſpair ; He that will ſeruple . 
an impudent Fellow, if he ſays he is in love. 
Cel. Pray, Madam, 3 of theſe four things would 
have your Lover to do ? For a Man's but a Man, * 
cannot rf and drown, and break his Neck, and 
poiſon himſelf, all together. g 
Fh. Well then, becauſe you are but a Beginner, and 
I would not diſcourage you, any of theſe ſhall ſerve 
your turn in a fair wa 
Cel. 1 am much deceiv'd in thoſe Eyes of yours, 75 a 
Treat, a Song, and the Fiddles, be not a more accep- 
table Proof of Loye to ou, than any of thoſe Tragical 
ones you have mentioned 
Fh. However, you Cuff it is but decent you 
lancholick, to ſhew you 


are 


' Y 


* * 
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ure in Love: And that I ſhall require of you when I ſee 
| next. 

Cel. When you ſee me next ? + Why pou do not make 


a Rabbet of me, to be lean at Hours Warn- 
— * ? 2 the mean while, we burn ra Day-light, lole Time 


Fh. Would ou marry me without Conſideration ? 

Cel. To chuſe, by Heay'n, for they that think on't, 
twenty to one 22 never do it; hang Forecaſt; to 
make ſure of one good Night, is as much in reaſon, as a 

Man ſhould expect from this ill World. 

Flo. Methinks a few more Years and Diſcretion would 
do well: I do not like this going to bed ſo early; it 
makes one fo weary before Morning. 

2 That's much as your Pillow is laid before you go 
to 

Fb. Shall I make a Propoſition to you? I will give 
you a whole Year of Probation to love me in; to grow 
reſerv'd, diſcreet, ſober and faithful, and to pay me all 
the Services of a Lover 

Cel. And at the end of it you'll marry me? 

Flo. If neither of us alter our Minds before 

Cel. By this Light a neceſſary Clauſe But if 
J pay in all the foreſaid Services before the Day, you 
ſhall be obliged to take me ſooner into Mercy. 

Fu. Provided if you prove unfaithful, then your time 

of a 8 Reb! long'd ; ſo many Services, 

I will bate you = Bo s or Weeks; ſo many 
Faults, I will 144 tw) —— Pre rentiſhip ſo much more : 

And of all this, I only 1 to be Judge. 


S CE N E IV. 


Enter Philocles and Lyſimantes. 


Ly/. Is the Queen this way, Madam ? ſtive. 
Fo. Ill ſee, ſo pleaſe your Highneſs : Follow me, Cap- 
Cel. March, on Conqueror — [She pulls him. 
[Exeunt Cel. Flo. 
Zy/. You're ſure her Majeſty will not oppole it ? 
_ Phil. Leave that to me, my Lord. 


B4 _ Ly: 


+ 
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We two diſcourſe no Secrets. 


It hes in you not to ask any thing 


And to ſhow I think it, my Admiral I hear is dead. 
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Ly/. Then, tho' perhaps my Siſter's Birth might chal- 
An higher Match, | [lenge 
I'll weigh your Merits on the other ſide, 

To make the Ballance even. 
Phil. I go, my Lord, this Minute. 
Ly/. My beſt Wiſhes wait on you. [ Exit Lyſimantes. 


SENI V. 


Enter the Queen and Aſteria. 


Queen. Vonder he is; have I no other way ? 
Aft. O Madam, you muſt ſtand this brunt : 
Deny him now, and leave the reſt to me: 


Fl to Candiopes Mother, 


And under the Pretence of Friendſhip, work. 
On her Ambition to put off a Match 
So mean as Philecles. 
Queen. You may approach, Sir: 85 Phil. 
| Bounty. . 
Phil. 1 come, Madam, to weary out your Royal 
-- Nucen. Some Suit I warrant for your Couſin Celadon. 
Leave his Advancement to my Care. 

Phil. Your Goodneſs till prevents my Wiſhes. —— 
Yet I have one Requeſt, | | 
Might it not paſs almoſt for Madneſs, and 
Extream Ambition in me. 

ueen. You know you have a favourable Judge; 


I cannot grant . 1538 
Phil. Madam, perhaps you think me too faulty: 

But Love alone infpires me with Ambition, 

'Tho' but to look on fair Candiope were an Excuſe for both. 
Queen. Keep your Ambition, and let Love alone; 

That I can cloy, but this I cannot cure. 


I have ſome Reaſons (invincible to me) which muſt for- 
Your Marriage with Candiope. I id 


Phil. I knew I was not worthy. 
Queen. Not for that, Philocles ; you deſerve all things, 


His 
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His vacant Place (the beſt in all my Kingdom) 
here confer on you. 8 

Phil. Rather take back all you had giv'n before, 
Than not give this. 

For believe, Madam, nothing is ſo near 
My Soul, as the Poſſeſſion of Candiope. 

Queen. Since that Belief would be to your Diſadvan- 

I will not entertain it. ſtage, 

Phil. Why, Madam, can you be thus cruel to me ? 
To give me all things which I did not ask, 
And yet deny that only thing I beg : 
And ſo beg, that I find I cannot live 
Without 7 hope of + Mg | 
HEEN. 0 rer 7 

22 not this Haſte to . your Love, 

It is but putting a ſhort-liv'd Paſſion to a violent Death. 
Phil: I cannot live without Candiepe. 

But I can die without a Murmur, 

Having my Doom pronounc'd from your fair Mouth. 
Queen. If I am to pronounce it, live, my Philocte:, 
But live without (I was about to ſay) [ Afeae. 
Without his Love, but that I cannot do; 

Live Philicles without Candiope. | | 
Phil. Madam, could you' give my Doom ſo quickly, 

And knew it was irrevocable ! 

Tis too . t. | 

Vou who alone love Glory, and whoſe Soul 

Is looſen'd from your Senſes, cannot judge 

What Torment; mine of groſſer Mould endures. 

Queen. I cannot ſuffer you | 
To give me Praiſes which are no- my own : 

T love like you, and am yet much more wretched 
Than you can think your ſelf. 


_ Phil. Weak Bars they needs muſt be, that Fortune puts 


Twixt Sovereign Power, and all it can deſire. 
When Princes \ they. call themſelves unhappy, 
Only, wn the Word ſounds handſome in a Lover's. 
Mouth. | 
But you. can ceaſe to be ſq when you pleaſe, . 
By making Ly/imantes fortunate. | 
- B ˙5 Qucen. 
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Queen. Were he indeed the Man, you had ſome Rea 
But tis another, more without my Power, ww 
And yet a Suhject too. 1 

Phil. O, Madam, fay not i, 
It cannot be a Subject, if not he, 
It were to be injurious to your ft 
To make another Choice. 

Queen. Vet, Lyfimantes, ſet by him Ilove, I 
Is more obſcur'd than Stars too near the Sun; 

He has a Brightneſs of his own, *' 
Not borrow 85 of his Father's, but born with him. 

Phil. Pardon if I fay, who-cer he be, 

He has praQtis'd ſome ill Arts upon you, Madam; 
For he, whom you deſcribe, I ſee is born 
But from the Lees oth” People. 

Queen. You offend me, Philacles. 

Whence had you leave to uſe thoſe inſolent Terms 
Of him I pleaſe to love? One, I muſt tell you, 
(Since fooliſhly I have gone thus far) 

Whom I eſteem your Equal, 

And far ſuperior to Prince Ly/imantes ; 

One, who deſerves to wear a Crown —— 

Phil. Whirlwinds bear me hence, before I live 
To that deteſted Day, — That Frown aſſures me 
I have offended, by my Over-freedom ; 

But yet methinks a Heart fo plain and honeſt 
And zealous of your Glory, might hope your Pardon 

Queen. I give it you; but [for it. 
When you know hun better, | 
Yow'll alter your Opinion; he's no ill F riend of yours. 

Phil. I well perceive 

He has ſupplanted me in your Eſteem ; 
Bat that's the leaſt of Ills this fatal Wretch 3 
Has practis'd — Think, for Heav'n's ſake, Madam, 
If you have drunk no Philter — think. 

Ducen. Yes, he has given me a Philter; 

But I have drunk it only from his Eyes. 
Phil. Hot Irons thank em for it. — 


Mb, or turning from her. 
| Queen. 
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Queen. What's that you mutter? | 0 
Hence from my ſight: I know not whether 
Jever ſhall endure to ſee you more. 
Phil. But hear me, Madam. 
ucen. I ſay begone — See me no more this Day; 
I will not hear one Word in your Excuſe : 
Now, Sir,be rude again ; And give Laws to your Deer. 


[Exit Philocles bowing. 
Afteria, come hither. 


Was ever Boldneſs like to this of Philocles ? 
Help me to reproach him, for I reſolve 
Henceforth no more to love him. 

Aft. Truth is, I wonder'd at your Patience, Madam: 
Did not you mark his Words, his Mien, his Action 
How full of Haughtineſs, how ſmall Reſpe& ? 

Queen. And he to uſe me thus, he whom I favour'd, 
Nay more, he whom I lov'd ? 

A. A Man methinks of vulgar Parts and Preſence !? 

Jucen. Or allow him ſomething handſome, valiant, 
Or o Yet this to me 

Aft. The Workmanſhip of inconſiderate Favour, 
The Creature of raſh Love; one of thoſe Meteors 
Which Monarchs raiſe from Earth, 


And People wondring how they came fo high, 4 | 4 
Fear, from their Influence, Plagues, and ars, and Fa- | | 
Queen. Ha! [mine. 


AA. One, whom inſtead of baniſhing a Day, | 
- You ſhould have plum'd of all his borrqw'd Honours, Ml 
And let him ſee what abje& things they are h if 
Whom Princes often love without Deſert. 

Queen. What has my Philecles deſerv'd from thee, 
That thou ſhould'ſt uſe him thus? | | 
Were he the baſeſt of Mankind. thou could'ſt not | | 
Have given him ruder Language. 14 

Aſt.” Did not fonts Majeſty command me? 14 
Dit not your ſe! | 

Queen. I grant 1 Idi but I have right to do it: 
I love him, and may rail; in you, *tiz Malice; T1R% 
Malice in the moſt high degree ; ; for never Man 8 
Was more deſerving than my Philocles, 1 

| Or, | 
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Or, do you love him, ha! and plead that Title? 
Confeſs, and I'll forgive you 
For none can look on him, but needs muſt love. 


Al. I love him, Madam ! I beſeech your Majeſty 


Have better Thoughts of me. 
Queen. Doſt thou not love him then 
Good Heav'n, how ſtupid, and how dull is ſhe 
How moſt invincibly inſenſible! 
No Woman does deſerve to live 
That loves not Philocles 
Aft. Dear Madam, recolle& your ſelf; alas 
How much diſtracted are your Thoughts, and how 
Diſ-jointed all your Words 
'The Sibyls Leaves more orderly were laid. 
Where is that Harmony of Mind, that Prudence 
Which guided all you did ! that Senſe of Glory, 
Which rais'd you, high above the reſt of Kings, 
As Kings are o'er the Level of Mankind! 
_ Gone, gone, Afteria ; all is gone, 
Or loſt within me, far from any uſe. 
Sometimes I ſtraggle like the Sun in Clouds, 
But ſtraight I am o'er-caft | 
Af. I grieve to fee it 
- Then thou haſt yet the Goodneſs 
To pardon what I ſaid —— 
Alas, IT uſe my ſelf much worſe than thee. 
Love rages in great Souls, 
For there his Power moſt Oppoſition finds; 
High Trees are ſhook, 83 dare the Winds. 


[ Exeunt omnes. 
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ACT M. SEN. I. 


SCENE, the Court Gallery. 
Philocles eus. | 


158 true, ſhe baniſh'd me but for a Day ; 


But Favourites, once declining, fink apace. 
Yet Fortune, ſtop —— this is the likelieſt Place 
To meet Aferia, and by her convey 
My humble Vows to my offended Queen. 
Enter Queen and Aſteria. 
Ha ! ſhe comes her ſelf ; unhappy Man! 
Where ſhall I hide? DIV going out. 
Queen. Is not that Philocles 
Who makes ſuch haſte away? Philocles, Philocles —— 
Phil. I fear'd ſhe ſaw me. [ Coming back. 
Queen. How now, Sir, am I ſuch a Bugbear, | 
That I ſcare People from me > 
Phil. *Tis true, I ſhould more carefully have ſhunn'> 
The Place where you might be; as when it thunders 
Men reverently quit the open Air, 
Becauſe the angry Gods are then abroad. 


Queen. What does he mean, Afleria ! 
I do not underſtand him. 


AP. Your Majeſty forgets you baniſh'd him 

Your Preſence for this Day. [To her fen. 
Queen. Ha! baniſh'd him ! tis true indeed; 

But, as thou ſay'ſt, I had forgot it quite. [To Her. 
Aft. That's very ſtrange, ſcarce half an Hour ago. 
Queen. But Love had drawn his Pardon up ſo ſoon, 

That I forgot he e'er offended me. | 
Phil. Pardon me, that I could not thank you ſooner : 

Your ſudden Grace, like ſome ſwift Flood pour'd in 

On narrow Banks, o'er-flow'd my Spirits. is 
A Queen, 
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ueen. No; 'tis for me toask your Pardon, Philecles, 
For the great Injury I did you, 
In my remembring I was angry with you. 
But TIF repair my Fault, 
And rowze my Anger up yy you yet. 


Phil. No, Madam, my N was your Act of 
And I lay hold of it. [ Grace, 
2ucen. Princes ſometimes ma 
Acts of Oblivion, in their own . 
Phil. Tis true, but not recal them. 0 
Queen. But Philacles, ſince T have told you there is 
T love ; I will go on, and let you know. (lone 
What paſs'd this Day betwixt us; be our judge 
Whether my Servant have dealt well with me. 
Phil. I beſeech your Majeſty excuſe me: 
Any thing more of him may make me 
Relapſe too ſoon, __ forfeit my late Pardon. 
Queen. But you'll be glad to know it. 
Phil. May 4 not hope then 
You have ſome Quarrel to him ? 
Ducen, Yes, a great one. 
But firſt to juſtiſie my elf, 
Know, Philocles, I have conceal'd my Paſhon 
With ſuch care from him, that he knogs not yet 
I love, but only that I much cler in 
Phil. O ſtupid Wretch, 
That by a thouſand T okens could not s it! 
Queen. He loves elſewhere, and that blinded him. 
Phil. He's blind indeed ! 
So the dull Beafts in the firſt Paradiſe 
With levelPd Eyes gaz'd each upon their Kind ; ; 
There fix d their Love: And ne'er look'd up to view 


That glorious Creature Man, their Foals, . Lord. 


Aueen. V are too ſevere on little F aults, ut he 


Has Crimes, untold, 
Which will, I fear, move you much more againſt him. 
He fell this Day into a Paſſion with me, | 
And boldly e all I faid. 

Phil. And ſtands his Head upon his Shoulders yet? 


How long ſhall this molt inſolent —— 


8 
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Queen. Take heed you rail not, = 
You know you are but on your good Behaviour. 
Phil. Why then I will not call him Traitor — 
But only Rude, Audacious and Impertinent, 
To uſe his Sovereign ſo —— I beg your Leave 
To wiſh you have at leaſt impriſon'd him. 


Quren. Some People may ſpeak ill, and yet mean 
Remember you were not confin'd, and-yet [well ! 
| Your Fault was great. In ſhort, I love him, 


And that excuſes all; but be not jealous ; 
His Riſing ſhall. not be your Overthrow, 
Nor will 1 ever marry him — 
Phil. That's ſome Comfort yet, 
He ſhall not be a King. 
Queen. He never ſhall. But you are diſcompos'd ; 
Stay here a little, I have ſomewhat for you 
Shall ſhew you {till are in my Fayour. 


FExeunt Queen and Aſteria | 


Enter to him Candiope weeping. 
Phil. How now, in Tears, my fair Candiepe? 
So through a watry Cloud 
The Sun at ance ſeems beth to weep and ſhine, 
For what Forefathers ſin do you afflict 
Thoſe precious Eyes! For ſure you have 
None of your own to weep. ſhew 


Cand. My Crimes both great and many needs muſt 


Since Heav'n will puniſh them with loſng you. 
Phil. Afflictions ſent from Heav'n without a Cauſe, 
Make bold Mankind enquire into its Laws. 
But Heav'n, which moulding Beauty takes ſuch care, 
Makes gentle Fates on purpoſe for the Fair: 
And Deſtiny that ſees them ſo divine, 
Spins all their Fortunes in a filken Twine : 
No mortal Hand ſo ignorant is found 
To weave coarſe Wor a precious Ground, 
Cand. Go preach this Doctrine in my Mother's Ears. 
Phil. Has her Severity produc'd Tears ? 
Card. She has recalPd thoſe Hopes ſhe gave before, 
And ſtritly bids me ne'er to fee you more. 8 
Phil. Changes in froward Age are natural, 


Who hopes for conſtant Weather in the Fall ? "Tis 
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*Tis in your Pow'r your Duty to transfer, 


And place that Right in me which was in her: 


Card, Reaſon, like foreign Foes, would ne'er o'ercome, 


But that I find I am betray a home; 


You have a Friend that fi 
Phil. Let Reaſon ever ole, ſo Love may win. 


hts for you within. 


Enter Queen with a Picture in her Hand, and Adteria. 
Queen. See there, Afteria, K 


All we have done Tucceeds ſtill to the vel; ; 
We hindred him from ſeeing 
Where I but only heard they lov'd ; and now 


her at home, 


She comes to Court, and mads me with the fight on't: 
Aft. Dear Madam, overcome your felf a little, 


Or 


they'll 


een. 


Faro 


But it will have 
Couſin, you are a Stranger at the Court. [* Cand: 
Cand. It was my Duty, I confeſs, 
To attend oftner on your Majeſty. 
Queen. Afteria, mend my Coufin's Hankerchief ; 
It fats too narrow there, and ſhows too much 
The Broadneſs of her Shoulders — Nay fie, feria, 
Now you put it too much backward, and diſcoyer 
The Bigneſs of her Breafts. 
Cand. I beſeech your Majeſty" 
Give not your ſelf this Trouble. 


Queen. Sweet Couſin, you ſhall pardon me; 


ive how much _ are concern'd. 


le with my 
ome vent. 


A Beauty ſuch as yours 
Deſerves a more than ordinary Care, 


To. ſet it out. 

Come hither, Philocles, do but obſerve; 

She has but one groſs Fault in all her Shape; 

That is, ſhe bears up here too much, | 

And the malicious Workman has left it 

Open to your Eye. 
Phil. here, and 8 rr your Majeſty ?- 


Methinks *tis very w 


Queen. Do not you ſee it? Oh how blind is Lover 
Cand. And how quick-fighted Malice! 


Qucen. 
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Queen. But yet, methinks, thoſe Knots of Sky do not 
So well with the dead Colour of her Face. 


Af. Your Majeſty miſtakes, ſhe wants no Red. 
[The Ducen here 4 
times on her ſe 5 ometimes en ber Rival. 


veen. How do I look to Day, Aferia ? 
Methinks not well. 


Aft. Pardon me, Madam, moſt viRoriouſly. 
veen. What think you, Philocles ? come, do not flatter. 


Pil. Paris was a bold Man, who preſum'd 


'To judge the Beauty of a Goddeſs. 


Cand. Your Majeſty has given the Reaſon why 
He cannot judge ; his Love has blinded him. 


veer. Methinks a long Patch here beneath her Eye 


Might hide that difmal Hollowneſs. 
What think you, Phil? 
Cand. Beſeech you, Madam, ask not his Opinion: 
What my Faults are it is no matter; 
He loves me with them all. | 


4 
Queen. Ay, he may love, but when he marries you 


Your Bridal ſhall be 2 in ſome dark Dun b 
Farewell, and think of that, too eaſie Maid, 


I bluſh thou ſhar'ſt my Blood. 
; [Exeunt Queen and Aſteria. 
Cand. Inhuman Queen! | 


Thou canſt not be more willing to reſign 

Thy Part in me, than I to give up mine. 

| Phil. Love, how few Subjects do thy Laws fulfil, 
And yet thoſe few, like us, thou uſeſt ill ! 

Cand. 'The greateſt Slaves, in Monarchies, are they, 
Whom Birth ſets neareſt to Imperial Sway ; 
While jealous Pow'r does fi y o'erlpy, 

We play like Deer within the Lion's . 
Would I for you ſome Shepherdeſs had ; | 
And, but May, ne'er heard the Name of _ 
Phil. If you were ſo, might I ſome Monarch 
Then, you ſhould gain what now you loſe by me : 
Then, you in all my Glories ſhould haye Part, 
And Rule my Empire, as you Rule my Heart. 


, 


Cand. 


lucks out her Glaſs, and looks ſome- 


— 
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oo; Bow _ CO in vain ! 
en they are we are our felves again, 

| Enter _ and Aſteria above. | 
Queen. Look, look, 4feria, yet they are not gone. 
Hence * may hear was they diſcourſe alone. Tes 

Phil. ve inſpires me with a gen'rous E 
Which 3 thoſe Wiſhes ta ht. 
Since Happineſs may out of Courts be found, 

Why ſtay we hear on this enchanted Ground: 

| And chuſe not rather with Content to dwell 

If Love and we can ſind it) in a Cell? [great, 
Caad. Thoſe who, like you, have once in Courts been 

May think they wiſh, but wiſh not to retreat. 

They ſeldom go, but when they cannot ſtay 5 

As loſing Gameſters throw the Dice away: 

Ev'n in that Cell, where you Repoſe would find, 

Viſions of Court will haunt your reſtleſs Mind; 

And glorious Dreams ſtand ready to reſtore 

The pleaſing Shapes of all you had before. | 
Phil: He, who with your Poſſeſſion once is bleſt, 

On eafy Terms may with all the reſt. 

All my Ambition will in you be crown'd 3 - T 

And thoſe white Arms ſhall all my Wiſkes bound. 

Our Life ſhall be but one long nuptial Day, 

And like chaf*d Odours melt in Sweets away ; 

Soft as the Night our Minutes ſhall be worn, 

And chearful as the Birds that wake the Morn. 

Card. Thus Hope miſleads it ſelf in pleaſant way; 
And takes more Joys on truſt, than Love can pay! 
But Love with long Poſſeſñon once decay d, 

That Face which now you court, you will upbraid. 

Phil. Falſe Lovers broach theſe Tenets, to remove 
The Fault from them, by placing it on Love 

Cand.. Yet grant in Youth EC alive your Fire, 
Old Age will come, and then it muſt expire: 

Youth but a while does at Love's Temple ſtay, 
As ſome fair Inn to lodge it on the way. | 

Phil. Your Doubts are kind; but to be ſatisfy d 

I can be true, I beg I may be try d. 


Cand, 
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Cand. Trials of Love too dear che making coſt; 
Lo if * whole 1 * 
hat you propoſe, brings Wants are along. 
Phil, Love can bear both. | £6, 
Cand. But is your Love ſo ftrong ? < 
Phil. They do not want, who wiſh not to have more ; 
Who ever ſaid an Anchoret was poor? 
Cand. To anſwer generouſly as you have done, 
I ſhould not by your Arguments be won: 
] know I urge your Ruin by conſent ; 
Vet love too well that Ruin to prevent. 
Phil. Like Water giv\n'to thoſe whom Fevers fry : 
You kill but him, who muſt without it die. | 
Cand. Secure me, I may love without a Crime; 
Then, for our Flight, appoint both Place and Time. 
_ Phil. Th' enſuing Hour my plighted Vows ſhall bez 
The Time's not long; or only long to me. 
Cand. Then, let us go where we ſhall ne*er be ſeen 
By my hard Mother, | got Þ | 
; Phil. Or my cruel Queen. [ Zæcunt Phil. and Cand. 
Queen above. O Philocles, ind to call me cruel ! 
So falſe utas did from Dido fly; 
But never branded her with Cruelty. 
How I deſpiſe my ſelf for loving to! 
Aft. At once you hate your ſell, and love him too. 
Queen. No, e eee has cur d my Wound: 
A painful Cure indeed! | 
Aft. And yet not found. 
His Ignorance of your true 'Thoughts 
Excuſes this; you did ſeem cruel, Madam. 
*- Queen. But much of Kindneſs ſtill was mix'd with it. 
Who could miſtake fo groſly, not to know ö 
A Cupid frowning when he draws his Bow ? 
AR. He's going now to ſmart for his Offence. 
Queen: Should he, without my Leave, depart from hence? 
Aſt. No matter; ſince you hate him, let him go. 
teen. But I my Hate by my Revenge will ſhow - 
"Beſides, His Head's a Forfeit to the State. 
A. When you take that, Iwill believe you hate. 


Let 
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Let him poſſeſs, and then he'll ſoon repent : 
And ſo his Crime will prove his Puniſhment. | 

. © He may repent ; but he will firſt poſſeſs. 

O, * now your Hatred you confeſs: 

If his poſſcing her your Ra does move, 
Tis Jealouſy, the Avarice of Love. 

Queen. No more,  Aﬀteria. 
Seek Lyfimantes out, bid him ſet his Guards 
Through all the Court and City. 
Prevent their Marriage firſt ; then ſtop their Flight. _ ; 
Some fitting Puniſhments I will ordain, A 
But not you of Philocles again: 
*T is bold to ſearch, and dan to find 
Too much of Heav'n's, or of a Prince's Mind. 

(Raven deſcends, and Exit. 
As the Queen has done ſea ling: lavia is going haſtily over 
the Stage; Aſteria ſees her. 

Aft. Flavia, Flavia, whither ſo faſt ? 

Fla. Did — call, Fo era 3 
Af. The uſineſs with Prince I anten; 
Speak to any — that's next, to fetch 

| [Exit Aſteria from above, 

Fla. I ſaſpe& ſomewhat, but I'll watch you cloſe ; 
Prince Lyfmantes has not "choſe in me 
The — Spy of the Court 
Cela don: what makes he here ? 
Enter Celadon, Olinda, and Sabina; they walk over the 

Stage together, 'he ſeeming to court them. 

Olind. Nay, ſweet Celadon —- 

Sab. Nay, dear Celadon. 

Fla. O-ho ! I ſee his Buſineſs now, tis with Meli/a's 
two Daughters: Look, look, how he peeps about to ſee 
if the Coaſt be clear ; like an Hawk that will not plume, 
if ſhe be look'd on. [Exeunt Cel. Olind. and Sab. 
8o at laſt he has truſs'd his Quarry —— _ 

Enter Florimel. | 

Fh. Did you ſee Geladon this way ? 

Fla. If you had not ask'd the Queſtion, I ſhould have 
thought you had come from watching . ; he's juſt gone 
off with Melſa's Daughters. * 
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Flo. Melifſa's Daughters he did not court em, I hope? 
Fla. So buſily, he loſt no Time : While he was teach- 
ing the one a 'Tune, he was kiſſing the other's Hand. 
Flo. O fine Gentleman! 

Fla. And they ſo greedy of him! did you never 
ſee two Fiſhes about a Bait, tugging it this way and 
t'other way; for my part, I look'd at leaſt he ſhould 
have loſt a Leg or Arm i'th' Service — Nay, never vex 
your ſelf, but een reſolve to break with him. 

Fi. No, no, tis not come to that yet; I'll correct 
him firſt, and then hope the beſt from Time. 

Fla. From Time ! believe me, there's little Good ta 
be expected from him, I never knew the old Gentle. 
man with the Scythe and Hour-Glaſs bring any thing 
but grey Hair, thin Cheeks, and loſs of 'Teeth : You 
ſee Celadon loves others. | 

Flle. There's the more hope he may love me among 
the reſt: Hang't, I would not marry one of theſe ſo- 
lemn Fops ; they are good for nothing, but to make 
Cuckolds: Give me a Servant that is a high Flier at all 
Games, that is bounteous of himſelf to many Women; 


and yet whenever I pleas'd to throw out the Lure of 


Matrimony, ſhould come down with a Swing, and fly 
the better at his own Quarry. | 
Fla. But are you ſure you can take him down when 
you think good ? 
Flo. Nothing more certain. 
Fla. What Wager will you venture upon the Trial ? 
Flo. Any thing. 
Fla. My Maidenhead to yours. 
Flo. That's a good one, who ſhall take the Forfeit ? 
Fla. I'll go and write a Letter as from theſe two Si- 
ſters, to ſummon him immediately; it ſhall be deliver'd 
before you. I warrant: you ſee a ſtrange Combat be- 
twixt the Fleſh and the Spirit. If he leaves you to go 
to them, you'll grant he loves them better? 
Flo. Not a jot the more: A Bee may pick of many 
Flowers, and yet like ſome one better tlian all the reſt. 
Fla. But then your Bee muſt not leave his Sting be- 
_ | Fls. 
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Fh. Well; make the Experiment however: I hear 
him coming, and a whole noife of Fidlers at his Heels. 
Hey-day, what a mad Husband ſhall I have? ; 
Enter Celadon. 
Fla. And what a mad Wife will he have? Well, I mit: 
go a little way, but I'll return immediately, and write it: 
Howl keep him in diſcourſe the while ? [Exit Fla. 

Cel. Where are you, Madam ? What do you meanto 
run away thus? Pray ftand to't, that we may diſpatch 
this Bufineſs. 3 . 

Flo. I think you mean to watch me as they do Witches, 
to make me confefs I love you. Lord, what a huſtle have 
you kept this Afternoon]! What with eating, ſinging, 
and dancing, I am fo wearied, that I ſhall not be in 
caſe to hear of any more love this Fortnight. 

Cel. Nay, if you mn 2 before Os Lord have 
Mercy u ou when ve marry'd you. 

Fl. Bar what King's Revenue do you think will 
maintain this extravagant Expence ? 


Cel. L have a damnable Father, a rich eld Rogue, if, *| 


he would once die! Lord, how long does he mean to 
make it ere he dies! 

Fh. As long as ever he can, I'll paſs my Ward for 
him. | 
Cel. I think then we had beſt conſider him as an ob- 
ſtinate old Fellow, that is deaf to the News of a better 

World; and ne'er ſtay for him. 

Flo. But een marry ; and get him Grandchildren. in 
abundance, and great Grandchildren upon them, and fo 
inch him and ſhove him out- of the World by the very 
force of new Generations if that be the way, you 
muſt excuſe me. | 

Cel. But doſt thou know what it is to be an old 
Maid ? | 

Flo. No, nor hope I ſhar't theſe twenty Years. 

Cel. But when that time comes, in the firſt place thou 
wilt be condemned to tell Stories, how many Men thou 
mighteſt have had; and none believe thee : Then thou 
groweſt froward, and impudently wearieſt all thy Friends 
to ſollicit Man for thee. bo "4 5 
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F. Away with your {nt penn? et Wit: I am 
reſoly'd to grow fat, and look youn forty, and then 
ſlip out of the World with the Wrinkle, and the 
Reputation of five and twenty. 

Cel. Well, what think you now of a Reckoning be- 
twixt us ? | 

Flo. Haw do you mean ? 

Cel. To diſcount for ſa many Days of my Year's 
Service, as I have paid in fince Morning. 

Flo. With all my Heart. 

Vel. 3 * or a Treat. 
em, For my Glaſs Coach. | 
Item, For fitting bare and wagging your Fan, 
And laſtly, and Fer. for my Fidelity to you this 
Haur and half. | 
40. For this I bate you three Weeks of your Service; 

now hear your Bill of Faults ; for your Comfort tis a 

ſhort one. | | 

Cel. I know it. | 
Fl. Imprimis, Item, and Sum total, for keeping 

Company with Meliſa's Daughters. 

Cel. How the Pox came you to know of that? Gad I 
believe the Devil plays booty againſt himſelf, and tells 
you of my Sins. | [ Afede.. 
Flo. The Offence being ſo ſmall, the Puniſhment ſhall 

be but proportionable, I will ſet you back only half a 

Year. 

Cel. You're moſt unconſcionable : When then do yon 
\ think we ſhall come together? There's none but the old 

Patriarchs could live long enough to marry you at this 
rate. What do you take me for ſome Coufin of Merthu- 
ſalemu's, that I muſt ſtay an hundred Years before I come 
to beget Sons and Daughters? 

Fl. Here's an impudent Lover, he complains of me 
without ever offering to excuſe himſelf; Item, a Fort- 
night more for that. 

Cel. So there's another Puff in my Voyage has blown 
me back to the North of Scotland. 


 Fh. All this is nothing to your Excuſe for the two 
. _ 


Cel. 


M 


— 


4 We Mate QUEEN. 


8 


Cel. Faith if ever I did more than kiſs em, and that 
but once — | i | 
Fu. What could you have done more to me? 
Cel. An hundred times more; as thou ſhalt know, dear 
Rogue, at time convenient. . 
Fo. You talk, you talk; could you kiſs em, though 


but once, and neer think of me? 


Cel. Nay, if I had thought of thee, I had kiſs'd 'em 
over a thouſand times, with the very force of Imagina- 
tion. hy | 

Fh. The Gallants are mightily beholden to you, you 
have found em out a new +4 to kiſs their Miftrefſes 

other Womens Lips. | 

Cel. What would you have? You are my Sultana 

, the reſt are but in the nature of your Slaves; I 
may. make ſome ſlight Excurſions into the Enemies 

Country for Forage, or ſo, but I ever return to my head 

Quarters. ; - 

Enter one with a Letter. 

Cel. To me? | 
Meſf. If your Name be Celadon. [Cel. reads ſoftly.” 
Flo. He's ſwallowing the Pill; preſently we ſhall ſee 

the Operation. 

Cel. to the Page. ] Child, come hither, Child; here's Mo- 
ney for thee : So, begone quickly, good Child, before 
any body examines thee : Thou art in a dangerous place, 
Child [Truſts him aut.] Very good, the Siſters 


ſend me word they will have the Fiddles this After- 


noon, and invite me to ſup there! Now cannot I 
forbear and I ſhould be damn'd, tho' I have ſcap'd a 
ſcouring ſo lately for it. Yet I love Florimel better than 
both of *em together ; there's the Riddle on't : 
But only for the ſweet ſake of Variety. LAiide. 
Well, we muſt all ſin, and we muſt all repent, and there's 
an end on't. | 
Flo. What is it that makes you fidge up and down fo ? 
Cel. *Faith I am ſent for by a very Friend, and 
tis upon a Buſineſs of Life and Death. 
Flo. On my Life ſome Woman? | 


Cel. 


— 2 KK . 
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Cel. On my Honour, fonie Man 4) dv 'y6u ic I 
would lie to you? 

Fl. But you engag' d to ſup with me ! 

4. But I conſider it may be fcandalous to ſay lt: 

your Lodgings. 
Ada, dear Mils; if ever I am falſe to thee 

[Exit Celadon. 

Fn See what conſtant Metal you Men are made of ! 
ins to vex me in good earneſt. Hang him, let him 
take enoug —— : And yet methinles I can't 
tute he ſhoald neicher. Lord, that ſuch a Mad-cap as 
4 ſhould ever live to be jealous ! | 
I muſt after him. 
Some Ladies would diſcatd him now, but I 
A fitter way for my Revenge will find ; 
ſerve him in b kind. [Eæit Flo. 


Ker W. scENE 1. 


SCENE, De Walls. 


Meliſſa, after her Olinda ard Sabina. 


Mel. I Muſt take this Buſineſs up in time: This wild 
| Fellow begins to haunt my Houſe again. Well, 
I'll be bold to fay it, tis as eaſy to bring up a young 
Lion without Miſchief, as a Maidenhead of fifteen 
make it tame for an Husband's Bed. Not but that the 
young Man is handſome, rich and young, and I could be 
content he ſhould marry one of em, but to ſeduce * em 
both in this manner, — Well, PI! examine 'em apart, 
if I can find out which he loves, I'll offer him his Choice 
—— Olinda, Come hither, Child. 5 

Olin. Vour Pleaſure, Madam? 

Mel. Nothing but for your Good, Olinda; what think 
you of Celadon ? | 

Vor. II. C Olin. 


—— — — 2 8 — 
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Olin. Why. I think he's a very mad Fellow ; but yet 
J have ſome Obligements to him: He teaches me new 
Fes of the Guitarre, and talks wildly. to me, and I to 
[- | Miel. But tell me in earneſt, do you think he loves you ? 
| Olin. Can you doubt it? There were never two ſo 
cut out for one another ; we both love Singing, Dan- 
. cing, Treats and Muſick. In ſhort, we ate = other's 
Counterpart. ec an i 
Mel. But does he love you ſeriouſly ? ak 
Olin. Seriouſly ! I know not that; if he did, perhaps I 
ſhould not love him : But we fit and talk, and wrangle, 
and are Friends ; when we are together, we never hold 
our Tongues; and then we have always a noiſe of Fiddles 
at our Heels; he hunts me merrily as the Hound does the 
Hare; and either this is Love, or I know it not. 

Mel. Well, go back, and call Sabina to me. 

_ _ [Olinda goes behind. 
This is a Riddle paſt my finding out: Whether he loves 
her, or no, is the Queſtion ; but this I am ſure of, ſhe. 
loves him: — O my little Favourite, I muſt ask you a 
Queſtion 2 Celadon : Is he in love with you? 

Fab. I think indeed he does not hate me, at leaſt if a 
Man's Word may be taken for it. S 

Mel. But what Expreſſions has he made you? 

Sab. Truly the Man has done his part: He has ſpoken 
civilly to me, and I was not ſo young but I underſtood 
him. 

Mel. And you could be content to marry him? 
Sab. I have ſworn never to marry ; beſides, he's a 
wild young Man; yet, to obey you, Mother, I would be 
content to be ſacrific'd. | 

Mel. No, no, we would but lead you to the Altar. 

Sab. Not to put off the Gentleman neither; for if I 
have him not, I am reſolv'd to die a Maid, that's once, 
Mother. | | 

Mel. Both my Daughters are in love with him, and I 
cannot yet find he loves either of *em. . 


Olin. Mother, Mother, yonder's Celadon in the Wallks. 
. : Mel. 


| 
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' © Mel. Peace, Wanton; you had beſt ring the Bells for 
Joy. Well, I'll not meet him, becauſe I know not 
which to offer him; yet he ſeems to like the youngeſt 
beſt : I'll give him Opportunity with her. Olinda, do 
you make after me. ' 
Olin. This is ſomething hard though. [Exit Mel. 
Enter Celadon. 
Cel. You ſee, Ladies, the leaſt Breath of yours brings | 
| me to you: I have been ſeeking you at your Lodging3, | 
| and from thence came hither after you. 1 
Sab. Twas well you found us. x 
Cel. Found you! half this Brightneſs betwixt you two 
was enough to have lighted me ; I could never miſs m 
way: Here's fair Olinda has Beauty enough for one Fa- |; 
mily ; ſuch a Voice, ſuch a Wit, ſo noble a Stature, ſo | 
white a Skin — 
Olin. I thought he would be particular at laſt. [ Ade. 
Cel. And young Sabina, fo ſweet an Innocence, ſuch 


| 
| 
| 


' a Roſe-bud newly blown. This is my goodly Palace 
+ of Love, and that my little Withdrawing-Room Bs 4 
Word, Madam. | | 


[ To Sab. 
Olin. I like not this [ Aſide.] Sir, if you are not too 


buſy with my 8 ſter, I would ſpeak with you. 

Cel. I come, Madam. 
Sab. Time enough, Sir; pray finiſh your Diſcourſe— | 
and as you were a ſaying, Sir.— 
Olin. Sweet Sir. — - 

Sab. Siſter, you forget, my Mother bid you make hafte. 
Olin. Well, go you, and tell her I am coming. — 
Sab. I can never endure to be the Meſſenger of ill 
News ; but if you pleaſe, I'll ſend her word you won't 

come. | 

Olin. Minion, Minion, remember this [Exit Olin. | 

Sab. She's horribly in love with you. | 1 
Cel. Lord, who could love that walking Steeple ! She's . 

ſo high, that every time ſhe ſings to me, I am looking i: 

up for the Bell that tolls to Church. Ha ! give me * 

my little Fiſth- rate that lies ſo ſnug. —— She! hang her, | 

a Dutch-built Bottom: She's ſo tall, there's no boarding 

her. But we loſe time 8 let me ſeal my 

| . 14 Love 


52 The MAI DEN QUEEN. 
Love upon your Mouth. [ X;/5.] Soft and ſweet by Heav'n! 
ſure you wear Rok hand between your Lips.” 4 
Sab. Lord, Lord; what's the matter with me My 
Breath grows ſo ſhort, I can ſcarce ſpeak to you. 
Cel. No matter, give me thy Lips again, and Ill 
| for thee. | | 
3 Sab. You don't love me 
1 . r 
1 She warms faſter maliůom s Image. [ Aut. 
. Kiſs. I— Ay marry, 2 this was the 6 Os of 
5 ips; talking, eating, and drinking came in by the by 
1 Sab. Nay, pray be civil; will you be at quiet ? 
'F Cel. What would you have me fit ſtill, and look up- 
'F on you like a little Puppy-dog, that's taught to beg with ; 


his Fore-leg up ? 
* Enter Florimel. 


Flo. Celadon the faithful! in good time, Sir 

„ Cel. In very good time, Florimel ; for Heav'ns ſake 
b | help me quickly. | : 
'F Fu. hat's the matter ? 
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13 Cel. Do you not ſee! here's a poor Gentlewoman in 

0 a Swoon l [Swoon away.] I have been rubbing her this 

| half Hour, and cannot bring her to her Senſes. | 

| Fh. Alas! how came ſhe ſo? | 

'' Cel. Oh barbarous! do you ſtay to ask Queſtions ? 

. run for Charity. . : 
Fl. Help, help, alas! poor Lady — [Exit Flo. 
Sab. Is ſhe gone? : 
Cel. Ay, thanks be to my Wit, that help'd me at a 

Pinch ; I thank Heav'n, I never pumpt for a Lye in all 
my Life yet. e ; 
Sab. I am afraid you love her, Celadon ! 
Cel. Only as a civil Acquaintance, or ſo; but how- 
ever, to avoid Slander, you had beſt be gone before ſhe 
comes again. 
Sab. 3 2 find a Tongue as well as ſhe | 
Cel. Ay, but the Truth is, I am a kind of ſcandalous 
- Perſon, and for you to be ſeen in my Company 
Stay in the Walks, by this Kiſs I'll be with you pre- 
ſently [Exit Sab. 
Enter 


7 
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r Florimel running. 
Fs. Help help, I can find no body. 
Cel. 'Tis hs, 7 now, my Dear, ſhe's recover'd, and 
goue off ; but ſo wan and weakly - 

OF. Umh!, I begin to ſmell a Rat: What was your 
Buſineſs here, 2 ? 

Cel. Charity, Chriſtian Charity; you ſaw I was la- 
bouring for Life with her. » 

Fla. But how came you hither ? not that I care this ——— 
but only to be ſatisfied ——— [Sirgs. 

Cel. You are jealous, in my Conſcience. 

Fu. Who, I jealous! te 1 wiſh this Sigh may be the 
laſt that ever I may amy — LSS. 

Cel. But why = you ſigh then ? 

Fe. Nothing but a > I cannot fetch my Breath 
well But Shar will you fay, if I wrote the Letter 
you had, to try your Faith? 


Cel. Hey Dy: this is juſt the Devil and the Sinner ; | 


you lay Snares for me, and then puniſh me for being 
taken; here's tryinga Man's Faith 8 What, do you 
think I had the Faith of a Stock, or of a Stone ? Nay, 44) 

u goto tantalize a Man — gad I love upon the Square, 
Lean endure vo Tricks to be uſed to me. 

[Olinda and Sabina at the Door peeping. 

Olin. Sab. Celadon ! Celaden 

Flo. What Voices are thole ? 

Cel. Some Comerades of mine that call me to d pay: — 
Pox on em, they'll {poll all LA lde. 

Fb. Pray let's ſee em. 

Cel. Hang em Tatterdemallions, they are not worth 


your Sight; pray, Gentlemen, be gone, I'll be with 


- 


you immediately. 
Cab. No, we'll tay here for you. 
Fb. Do your Gentlemen Peak with treble Voices ? I 
am reſolv d to ſee 72 — you keep. 
Cel. Nay, 
He lays bold of her fo 8 pul her back, Ne lays hold of 
Oliada. 1 8 Sabina holds ;. fo. that he pulling 
all come in. 
Fa. Are theſe your Comerades ?. 
k 0 C 3 (Sings. 
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contemptibly of the better half of Mankind 
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T Sings. ] 'Tis Strephon calls, what would my Love? 
Why do not you roar out like a great Baſs-Viol, Come 
follow to the Myrthe-Grove. Pray, Sir, which of theſe 


fair Ladies is it, for whom you were to do the. Courteſy ? 


for it were unconſcionable to leave you to *em both; 
what, a Man's but a Man, you know. | 
Olin. The Gentleman may find an Owner. 
Sab. Though not of you. | 
Fl. Pray agree whoſe the loſt Sheep is, and take him. 
Cel. *Slife they*ll cry me anon, and tell my Marks. 
Flo. Troth I pity your Highneſs there, I perceive he 
has left you for the little one : Methinks he ſhould have 
been afraid to break his Neck, when he fell ſo high as 
from you to her. OX; 4 
Sab. Well, my drolling Lady, I may be even with 


h Not this ten Vears by the Growth, yet. 
Sab. Can Fleſh and Blood endure this ? 

Fh. How now, my Amazon in decimo ſexto ! 

Okn. Do you affront my Siſter! —— | 
Fb. Ay, but thou art fo tall, I think I ſhall never 
affront thee _ | 

Sab. Come away, Siſter, we ſhall be jeer'd to Death 
egy” |  [Exeunt Olin. and Sab. 

Fh. Why do you look that way? You can't forbear 
leering after the forbidden Fruit —— But whene'er I 
take a Wencher's Word again! 
Cel. A Wencher's Word! why ſhould "_ ſ ſo 

Pl 


for the Honour of my Vocation. 

+ Fh. You are in no Fault I warrant! 
Buck | e 
Cel. Not to give a fair Lady the Lye, I am in Fault; 
but otherwiſe Come let us be Friends, 
and let me wait on you to your Lodgings. | | 

Flo. This Impudence ſhall not ſave you from my Ta- 
ble-Book. en, A Month more for this Fault 
an WOE [ They awalk to the Door. 

1 Sold. within. Stand. | 


2 Sold. Stand, give the Word. 


ware my 


Cel 


- Gu ————— ——— 
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PT: ps Now, what's the meaning of this trow, Guts 


1 Sol# Give the Word or you cannot paſs ; theſe are 
they, Brother; let's in and ſeize em. | 
*  The«tavo Soldiers enter. \ 
1 Sold. Down with him. 
2 Sold. Diſarm him. 
Cel. How now, Raſcals ? 


99 raws and beats one of, and catcher adder, 
Cel. Ask your Life, you Villain. 


2 Sold. Quarter, quarter. 


Cel. Was ever ſuch an Inſolence? 


Sold. We did but our Duty; here we were ſet to be 
a Gentleman and Lady, that would ſteal a Marriage with - 


out the Queen's Con ent, and we thought you had been 


they. [Exit Seld: | 
Flo. Your Couſin Phibcles, and the Princels Candiope, 


on my Life! for I heard the Queen give private Orders to 
Lyfimantes, and name them twice or thrice. _ 

Cel. I know a Score or two of Madcaps here hard by, 
whom I can pick up from Taverns and Gaming-Houſes, 
and Bordels; thoſe I'll bring to aid him: Now, Flori mel, 
there's an Argument for Wenching ; where would you 


have had Dn honeſt Men together upon the ſudden + 
for a brave Employ ment ? 


Flo. You Ul leave me then to take my Fortune? 
Cel. No; if you will, I'll have you into the Places a- 
foreſaid, and enter you into good Compan Fe 
Fl. 'Thank you, Sir, here's a Key will let me through . 
this Back-Door to my own Lodgings. | 
Cel. If I come off with Life, I'll ſee you this Even- 
ing ; if not Adieu Florimel! 
Fl. If you come not, I ſhall conclude you are kill'd, 
or taken to be hang'd for a Rebel to Morrow Morn- 
ing and then I'll honour your Memory with a 
Lampoon inſtead of an Epitaph. ; 
Cel. No, no, I truſt better in my Fate: I know I am 
reſerv'd to do you a Courteſy. [Exit Celadon. 
A. Florimel is unlocking the Door to go out, Flavia opens 
it againſt ber, and 1 to her followed & a 1 7 
d 4 wy 
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Fla. Fhrimel, do you hear the News ? 

Fl. I gueſs they are in purſuit of Phi lacles. 

Ha. When L came with the Queen's Orders, 
He refuſed to render up Candiope ; | 
And with ſome few. brave Friends he had about him, 
Is forcing of his way through all the Guards. "1 

Flo. A gallant Fellow; I'll in, will you with me? 
Hark! the Noiſe comes this way | 

Fla. I have a Meſſage from the Queen to Ly/mantes. 7 
F hope I may be ſafſe among the Soldiers. | 
5 Flo. Oh! very ſafe; perhaps ſome honeſt Fellow in the 
12 Tumult may take pity of thy Maidenhead, or fo —— 


Il | 1 Page. The Noiſe comes nearer, Madam. {Bxit Flo. 
iF Fla. — ae on't: This Meſſage gives me the Op- 
tunity of ſpeaking privately with 12 
Euter Philocles and —— with three Friends, pur- 
| fued by Lyſimantes and Soldiers. 
'F Ly/. What is it renders you thus obftinate ? You have 
| | no hope of flight, and to reſiſt is full as vain. 0 
F Phil. I'll die rather than yield her up. | 
1 Fla. My Lord! | | 
| Ly/. How now, ſome new Meſſage from the Queen? 
Retire a while to a convenient Diſtance. [To be Soll. 
L 0 Flavia, Mbl 1 n lobe ich | 
JW a, tis im 6 in love wi 
Philecles / Fo 
Fla. I have ſuſpected it before; but now a 
My Ears and Eyes are Witneſſes EW... 
This Hour I overheard her to Aferia, 
Making ſuch fad Complaints of her hard Fate 
For my Part, I believe you lead him back 
x But to his Coronation. 
I Ly/. Hell take him firſt. 
L Fla. Preſently after this ſhe call'd for me, | 
And bid me run, and, with ſtrict Care, Command you, 
On- Peril of your Life, he had no harm: 
But, Sir, ſhe ſpoke it with ſo great Concernment, 
Met hought I ſaw Love, Anger and Deſpair 
Al ing at once upon her Faee. 
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Tell the Queen I know not what, 
1 65 en # Pla. 
ut go, ve me to my In — [Exit Fla. \ 
2 ſuch ing News * L i 
Told in fo ftrange and critical a Moment? _ 
What ſhall I do? | [ 
Does ſhe love Ph;lecles, who loves not ber; 1 
„ And loves not Lymantet, who prefers her | 1 | 
| * Above his Life? what reſts, hut that I take | 
This Opportunity, which ſhe her ſelf * | h 
Has given me, to kill this happy Rival! | 
Aſſiſt me, Soldiers. | ; | | 
Phil. They ſhall buy me e | ö 
Cand. Ah me! unhappy Maid! ++ 8 ö 
Enter Celadon, with his Friends, unburron d and reeling. | 
Cel. Courage, my noble Couſin! I have brought i 
A Band of Blades, the braveſt Youths of Syracu/c:. _ 
| Some drunk, ſome ſober, all reſolv'd to run | | ; 
' Your Fortune to the utmoſt. Fall on, mad Boys 4 
Ly/. Hold a little ; — | ! 
I'm not ſecure of Victory againſt theſe deſperate Ruffians. 


« Cel. No, but I'll ſecure you; they ſhall cut your | 
| Throat for ſuch another Word of em. Ruffians, quoth-a ! i 
call Gameſters, Whore-maſters, and Drunkards, Rufhans! { 

Ly/. Pray, Gentlemen, fall back a little ; 
Cel. O-ho, are they Gentlemen now with you 3 


|) Speak firſt to your Gentlemen Soldiers to retire ; q 
And then I'Il ſpeak to my Gentlemen Ruffians. | | 
[Cel. ent to his Party. | 
There's your difciplin'd Men now N 
[They fign, and the Soldiers retire on both fides. 
Come, Gentlemen, let's loſe no time; white they are 
| talking, let's have one merry Main before we die — 
for Mortality ke. 
1. Agreed, here's my Cloak for a Table. 4 
2. And my Hat for a Box — 
| | They lie down and throw. 
Ly/. Suppoſe J killd him! | 
T would but exaſperate the Queen the more: 
He loves not her, nor knows he ſhe loves him: R 
C 5 | 
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A ſudden Thought is come into my Head 
So to contrive it, that this Phihecles, 
And theſe his Friends, 2 to paſs that for me 
Which I could never com rue, I ſtrain 
A Point of Honour; but t. wy Uſage to me 
It ſhall beſo 
Pray, Philocles, command your Soldiers off; 
As I will mine: I've wake. to * 
Which you perhaps may like. 

Cand. I will not leave him. 5 

5 "Tis my Deſire you ſhould not. | 

Phil. Couſin, lead off your Friends. 

Cel. One Word in your Ear, ——+—— Couz, 
adviſe you, either make your own Conditions, or 
agree with him : His Men a are poor ſober Rogues, they 
Never ſtand before us. | 

[Exeunt omnes 1 Lyſ. Phil. Cand. 
Ly/. Suppoſe Fs Friend ere 
Should bring you to poſſeſs all you deſire; 
And not ſo only, but ſecure for ever 
'The Nation's Happineſs 
. Phil. I abc vg ink of him, 
As _ God or Angel. | 
That God orAngel you and T may be to one another, 
ve betwixt us | 
* | hundred Men; the Cittadel you govern : 
What were it now to ſeize the Queen ? | 
Phil. O Impiety ! to ſeize the Queen! 
To ſeize her, {aid you? 
Ly/ The Wo. d might be too rough, I meant eur her. 
Phil. Was this your Propoſition ? 
And had you none to make it to but me ? 
Ly/. Pray hear me out ere you condemn me ! 
I = not the leaſt Violence were offer'd 
Her Perſon; two ſmall Grants is all I ask, 
To make me happy in her ſelf, and you 
In your Candiope. 
Cand. And will not you do this, my Philacks ? 
Nay now my Brother ſpeaks but Reaſon. 

"TO Int'reſt makes all ſeem Reaſon that . it. 4 

nt'reſt 
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70 28 _ 8 the Zeal of Sects create, \ 
- 2 , and to 1 a State. 1 

* the Queen ha nt to part you two; 
112 1 more ſhe 3 her, I know , | 
Phil. To her! alas! why, will not you protect her? 
Ly/. With you I can; but where's my Power alone? 
Cand. You know ſhe loves me not: You lately heard 
How ſhe inſulted over me; How. ſhe | her 
Deſpis'd that Beauty which you ay L. have 3... - 
1 ſee 288 urpoſes my Death. 
Phil, Why do you fright me with it? 
"Tis in your Brother's Power to let us ſcape, 
And then you run no Danger. 
Ly. True, I may; | 
But then my Head muſt pay the Forfeit of it. 
P gil. © pe a Philacles ! whither would Lore 
Hurry thee headlong ? g | _ — 4 
2. Ceaſe theſe Exclamations. ; 
There's no Danger on your fide ; 'tis but to 
Live without my Sifter, reſolve that, | 
And you have ſhot the Gulf 
Phil. To live without her ! is that nothing, think you ? 
The Damn'd in Hell endure no greater Pain, 
Than ſeeing Hoa eav'n from far with hopeleſs Eyes. 
Cand. Candiepe muſt die, and die for you; 
See it not unreveng'd.at leaſt. 
Phil. Ha! unreveng'd ! on.whom ſhould I revenge it 8 
But yet ſhe dies, and I may hinder it? 
Tris I then murder my Candiope : 
And yet ſhould I take Arms againſt my Queen! 
That favour'd me, rais'd me to what I am d 4 
Alas! it muſt not be. ; Fil ef 


Zy/. He cools a 
True, ſhe once — vou. 
But now I am inform'd 
She is beſotted on an upſtart Wretch. 
So far, that ſhe intends to. make him Maſter 
Both of her Crown and Perſon: ; 9 

Phil. Knows he that 
Thats. what I. dreaded moſt, is. came to paſs, gl. 


A 
| * 


This Fault of her ſtrange Paſſion take no air. 


bim to you. 
| Queen. Then I command you now fpealc of nothing elle: | | 
Ice you here, on your Allegiance, tell me 
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I am convinc'd of the Neceſſity ; 

Let us make haſte to raze 

That Action from the Annals of her Reign: 


No Motive but her Glory could have OI. me. 
I am a Traytor to her, to 


to preſerve her 
From Treafon to herſelf; yet Heaven knows 
With what a heavy Heart 


Phikcles turns Reformer: But have care | | 4 


Let not the Vulgar blow upon her Fame. . 
Ly/. T will be careful; ſhall we go, my Lord)? 
Phil. Time waſtes apace ; each firft prepare his Men. 

1 5 Candiobe eoom—— Eæeunt Phil. Cand. 

i 


s ruins him for ever with the Queen ; 
Th dm half he, the Profit all my own. 


Thoſe who, like me, by others Help would climb, 
To make em ſure, muſt dip 'em in their 


SCENE II. The Queen's Apartment. | | 
Enter Queen and Aſteria. 
Oucen. No more News yet from Philecles ? 
Aft. None, Madam, fince Flawia's return! 
ueen. O my Aeria, xf you lov'd me, ſure 


You would fay ſomething to me of my Phibocles ! 
I could ſpeak ever of him. 


Aft. Madam, you commanded me no more to 9 


What T ſhould do with him. | 
H. When you gave Orders that he ſhould be taken, 

Ion ſeem'd reſolv'd how to diſpoſe of him. | 
Qucen. Dull Aferia! not to Know ay 

Nad People never think the ſame thing twice! 

Alas! I'm hurried reſtleſs up and down : 

I was in Anger once, and then I thought 

I had put into Shore! 


But now a Guſt of Love blows hard againſt me, 


And 


\ 
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And bears me off again. 


4x Shall I fing the Song you made of Philocles, 
call'd it Secret-Love ? 


Queen. Do, for that's all Kindneſs : And while thou 


ſing'ſt it, I canthink nothing but what pleaſes me. 
s ON G. 
1 Feed a Flame within, which fo torments me, 
That it both pains my Heart, and yet contents me : 


i ſuch a pleaſing Smart, and I ſo it, 
Dat I had rather die, than once remove it. 


Yet he for whom I grieve, fhall never know it, 
My Tongue does nat betray, nor my Eyes fbow it ; 
Not a Sigh nor a Tear my Pain diſcloſes, 

But they fall filently like Dew on Roſes. 


Thus to prevent my Love from being cruel, 

My Heart's the Sacrifice, as 'tis the Fuel: 

And while I ſuffer this ta give him Quiet, 
My Faith rewards my Lowe, though be deny it. 


On his Eyes will I gaze, and there delight me; 
While I conceal my Love, no Frown can fright ne: 
To be more happy, I dare not afpure ; 

Nor can TI fall more low, mounting no higher. 


Queen. Peace: Methinks I hear the Noiſe 
Of claſhing Swords, and elatt'ring Arms below. 
Enter Flavia. 
Now ; what News, that you prefs in fo rudely ? 
Fla. Madam, the worſt that can be; 
Your Guards upon the. ſudden are furpriz'd, 
Liſarm'd, ſome ſlain, all ſcatter'd. | 
2 By whom? | | 
Fla. Prince Lyfimantes, ard Lord Philoctes, 
__ It cannot be; Phil's is a Priſoner, 
Fla. What my Eyes faw 


Queen. Pull em out ; they are falls Specwcles. 


41. 


| 
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Aft. O Virtue, impotent and blind as Fortune! 
Who would be good, or pious, if this Queen, 
Thy great Example, ſuffers ! 
ueen. Peace, Aferia, accuſe not Virtue 3 
She but given me a t Occaſion - - 
Of ſhowing what I am when Fortune leaves me. 


Philacles to do. this! f 
2. Ay, Pbilbeles, 1 muſt ene tw-as hard 


But there's a Fate in Kindneſs { 
Still, to be leaſt return'd where moſt tis given. bo 


Where” s Candiope ? | 
Fla. Philscles was whiſpering to her. : 
Queen. Hence Screech-ow! ; call my G ickly 


Put 'em apart in ſeveral Priſons: [theres 


Alas! I had forgot, I have no. Guards, 

But thoſe which are my Jaylors. 

Never till now unhappy Queen! 

The Uſe of Pow'r, till loſt, is ſeldom "AIR 

an I ſhould ffrike, I find my Thunder gone. 

[Ex. Queen and Flavia. 

| Philocles enters, and meets Aſteria going out. . 

Phil. Aferia Where's the Queen? ö 
Aft. Ah! my Lord, what have you done ? 

I came to ſeek you. | , 
Phil: Is it from her you come? o 
Afi. No; but on her Behalf: Her Heart's to great,” 

In this low Ebb of Fortune, to intreat. 

Phil. Tis but a ſhort Eclipſe, 

Which paſt, a glorious Day will ſoon enſue: 

But I would aſ a Favour too from you. 

A. When Conquerors petition, they command: 

Thoſe that can captive Queens, who can withſtand ? 
Phil. She, with her Happineſs, might mine cron 3 5 

Vet ſeems indulgent to her own ill Fate: 

But ſhe, in ſecret, hates me ſure; for why, 

If not, ſhould ſhe Candiope deny ?' | 
Aft. If you dare truſt my bi of her Mind, 

She has no Thoughts of you that are unkind. 

Phil. I could my Sorrows with ſome Patience bear, 

Did they proceed from any one but her; | > 

ut. 


\ 


» 


1 


| | 
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But from the Queen] Whoſe Perſon I adore, 
By 3 much, by Inclination more. | 
Aft. He is inclin'd already, did he know 
That ſhe loy'd him, how would his Paſſion grow ! 


Phil. That her fair Hand with Deſtiny combines; 
Fate ne'er ſtrikes deep, but when Unkindneſs joins ! 
For, to confeſs the Secret of my Mind, 

omething ſo tender for the Queen I find, 

hat ev'n Candiope can ſcarce remove, 

And, were ſhe lower, I ſhould call it Love. 
A. She charg'd me not this Secret to betray, 

But I beſt ſerve her, if I diſobey. | 

For, if he loves, *twas for her Int'reſt done ; 


If not, he'll keep it ſecret. for his own, Aead. 


Phil. Why are you in obliging me ſo ſlow ? 


by N thing's of great Importance you would know: 
A | 


you muſt firſt ſwear Secreſy to a 
Phil. I ſwear. 
A. Yet hold; your Oath's too 

Swear that Candiope ſhall never know. 

Phil. I ſwear. 

Aſt. No, not the Queen her ſelf. 

Phil. I vow. 

Afi. You wonder why I am fo cautious grown, 
In telling what concerns your ſelf alone: 
But ſpare my Vow, and gueſs what it may be 
That makes the Queen deny Candiepe : 
"Tis neither Heat nor Pride that moves her Mind; 
Methinks the Riddle is not hard to find. 

Phil. You ſeem ſo great a Wonder to intend, 
As were, in me, a Crime to apprehend. 

Aſt. Tis not a Crime to know; but would be one 
To om ungrateful when your Duty's known. 

Phil. Why would you thus my eaſy Faith abuſe ? 


I cannot think the Queen ſo ill would chuſe. 


But ſtay, now your Impoſture will appear ; 
She has her ſelf canfeſs'd ſhe lov'd elſewhere : 
On ſome ignoble Choice has plac'd her Heart, 
One who wants Quality, and more, Deſert, 


| A. 


e. 


x Þ 
* | — 
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1 tho? 2228 you _ moſt right to fay, 5 
or, if you ma | 
Fl Dares Pao , e, 

A now 

That make me know it Cold b none but I. 

Her Rage was Love: And its tempeſtuous Flame, 


Like Lightning, ſhow'd the Heav'n from whence it came. 
But in her Kindneſs my own Shame I ſee; 


Have I dethron'd her then, for lovi me ? = . 7 


* 


I hate my ſelf for that which I have 
Much more difcover'd, than I did unknown. 
How does ſhe brook her ſtrange Impriſonment ? 
Aft>As great Souls ſhould, that make their own Content. 
The hardeſt Term ſhe for your Act could find, 
Was only Mis, O Ph:iheles, unkind ! 
Then, ery. free a Sigh, from her fair Eyes 
She wip'd two Pearls, the Remnant of wild Show'rs, , 


Which * 7. like Drops upon the Bells of Flow'rs ; 4 


And thank'd the Heay'ns, : 
Which better did, what ſhe deſign'd, purſue, 
Without her Crime, to give her Pow'r to you, 
Phil. Hold, hold !you Ag - + 'Thou — ſo near a Crown, 
They mount above my reac them down: 
Here Conſtancy, Ambition there ny $a move z 
On each fide Beauty, and on both fides Love. 
Aft. Methinks the leaſt you can, is to receive 


This Love with Reverence, and your former leave. q 


Phil. Think but what Difficulties eome between! 
Aft. Tis wond'rous difficult to love a Queen. 
Phil. For Pity ceafe more Neaſons to provide, 
I am bat too much yielding to your fide ; 
And, were my Heart but at my own diſpoſe, _ 
* er Queen wi 5 
A n i n will my A 2 
Hor Hatred ſn her Love. 
Phil. Not to © be 50 wg her, as hard would be 
As to be hated by _ 
Aft. rent Boyne while you have time ; 
You muſt be guilty, but may chuſe your Crime. 
[Exit Aſteria. 
Phil. 


ah. 


* 


ay 


ab. 


nn. 
. 


» 
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Phil. One thing I have refolv'd ; and that I' do, 
Both for my Love, n 
But then, f itude and Falſhood d) 
I know not which would moſt my iq 
Fate 3 4 
Unſafe to run, and yet too ſteep to ſtay. FExi Pk. 
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ACT V. SCENE I. 
8 CEN E, the C 
Florimel in Man's Habit. 
with it, to 


outdo this mad Caladas in all his Tricks, and got 

both his Miſtreſſes from him; then I ſhall revenge my 
ſolf upon all three, and {ave my own Stake into the Bar- 
in ; for I find I do love the R in ſpight of all his 
nfidelities. Vonder they are, this way they maſt 


"come —— If Clothes, and 2 howne mine will take em, I 


— backa Save you aye Flrimel 5 Faith me- 
thinks are a very janty Fellow, poudre 1, as 
well hs beſt of — I can manage the Bei- omb 
ſet my Hat, ſhake my-Garniture, toſs about my 
empty Noddle, walle with a courant Slur, and at every 
Step peck down my Head: — If I ſhould be miſtaken 
for ſome Courtier now, pray where's the Difference ? 
Enter to hey Celadon, Olinda, and Sabina. 
Olin. Never mince the Matter! 
Sab. You have left your Heart behind with F/orime/ 
we know it. | 887 
Cel. You know you wrong me; when I am with 
Florimel, tis fill your Priſoner, it only draws a longer 
Chain aſter it. | 
Fh. Is it een ſo! then fargwel poor Fhrimel ! thy 
Maidenhead is condemn'd to die with thee. ———— . 


= . 
— 
* 
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Cel. But let's leave this Diſcourſe; tis all Digreſſion 
that does not ſpeak of your Beauties 


Flo. Now for me, in © bo Name of Impudence! —— - 


[Walks with them.] They are the greateſt Beauties, I 
confeſs, that ever I beheld — 


Cel. How now, what's the meaning of this young 
Fellow ? 

Flo. And therefore I cannot wonder that this Gentle- 
man, who has the Honour 'to be known to you, ſhould' 
admire you — fince I, that am a Stranger 


Cel. And a very impudent one, as I take it, Sir — 1 
Fh. Am fo extremely ſurpriz d, that I admire, love, | 


am wounded, and am dying all in a Moment. 

Cel. I have ſeen him ſomewhere, but where I kn 
not! — Pry'thee my Friend leave us, doſt thou think 
we do not know our way in Court ? 

Flo. I pretend not to inftrut you in your Way; you 
ſee I do not go before you] but you cannot poſſibly deny 
1 to wait ep ee g Hr 
WRO — 

Cal. Thee, who ſhalt be beaten moſt unmereifully, if 
thou doſt follow them | 

Fh. You will not draw in Court, 1 hope ! | 

Cel. Pox on him, let's walk away faſter, and be rid 
of him ——— 

Fh. O! take no care for me, Sir, you ſhall not loſe . 
me, I'll rather mend my Pace, than not wait on you. - 

Olin. I begin to like this Fellow — + , 

Cel. You make very bold here in my Seraglio, and 1 
ſhall find a Time to tell you ſo, Sir. 

Fh. When you find a Time to tell me on't, I ſhall find 
a Time to anſwer you : But pray what do you find in your 
ſelf ſo extraordinary, that you ſhould ſerve theſe Ladies 
better than I? Let me know what tis you value your _ 
pon, and let them judge betwixt us. 

Cel. I am ſomewhat more a Man than you. 

Fh. That is, you are ſo much older than I: Do you 
like a Man ever the better for his _ Ladies ? 

Cab. Well 1597 r 2 — 


"i 


vt 


Ca 


7 


we 


—— 3 


. 


ne er been 
been 


Fu. No, nor under the Surgeon's neither, as you have 
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Cel. Pim, thee! a young raw Creature, thou haſt 


under the Barber's Hands yet. 


"Col. 'Slife what wouldft thou be at? 1 um madder* 


than thou art. 

Fh. The Devil you are! I'll Tope with you, I'll 
Sing with you, I'll Dance with you — I'll Swagger 
with you —— | n 


» Cel. Pl! Fight with you. 
F. Out upon Fighting! 'tis grown ſo common a 


\ 


Faſhion, that a modiſh Man contemns it; a Man of 


Garniture 
Sword. 


and Feather, is above the Diſpenſation of the 


Olin. Uds my Life! here's the Queen's Muſick juſt go- 
ing to us; you ſhall decide your Quarrel by a Dance. 
Sab. Who ſtops the Fiddles ? | 


Cel. Baſe and Treble, b Leaves, we arreſt you 
, at theſe Ladies Suits. goes 5 | 


Flo. Come on, Sirs, play me a Jigg, you ſhall ſee how 
Ph ena » Play Jigg, y : 


* 1 


DANCE. 


F. Your Judgment, Ladies. it. 2.3% & 
Olin. You, Sir; you; Sir; This is the rareſt Gentle- 
man: I could live and die with him ——- 
Sab. Lord, how he ſweats! pleaſe you, Sir, to make 


uſe of my Handkerchief? 


. Olin. You and I are merry, and juſt of an Humour, 
Sir ; therefore we two ſhould Love one another. 


Sab. And you and I are juſt of an Age, Sir, and 
therefore methinks, we ſhould not Hate one another.. 
Cel. Then I perceive, Ladies, I am a Caſtaway, a; 
Reprobate with you: Why, Faith, this is hard Luck 
now, that'I- ſhould be no leſs than one whole Hour in 


getting your Affections, and now muſt leſe em in a Quar- 


ter of it. 


Ol. No Matter, let him rail; does the Loſs affliet 


you, Sir? 


4 ** 
U 
IA 
4 25 


Cel. 


3 — — 


— 
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Cal. No, in Faith, does it not; for if you had not 


forſaken me, I had vn: So the Willows may flouriſh, 


for any Branches I ſhall rob em of. 

Sab. However, we have the Advantage to have left 

; not you us 4 ' |; ES _ 7 . . - | 

Cel. That's only a certain Nimbleneſs in Nature, you 
Women have to be firft Unconſtant: But if you had not 
made the more Haſte, the Wind was veering too upon 
my Weathercock: The beft on't is, Flarimel is worth 
both of you. 1 | = 

Fl. Tis like ſhe'll accept of their Leavings. 

Cel. She will accept on't,” and ſhe ſhall accept on't : I 
think I know more than yeu of her Mind, Sir. 

Enter Meliſſa. 


Mel. Daughters, there's a poor Collation within, that 


waits for you. 
Flo. Will you walk, muſty Sir? | 


Cel. No, marry Sir, I wo'notz 1 have furfeited of 


that old Woman's Face already, 


her 
Cel. Faith, I am no Dog to ſhow Tricks for her; I 
cannot come aloft to an old Woman. 
Flo. Dare you kiſs her? 5 * 
Cel. I was never dard by any Man — by your 
Leave, old Madam He plucks off her Ruff. 
Mel. Help! help! do you diſcover my Nakednels ? 
Cel. Hence, Tiffany no Harm! [ He puts on the Ruß 
Now, Sir, here's Florimel's Health to you — [Nes her. 
Mal. Away, Sir! — A ſweet young Man as you are 
to abuſe the Gift of Nature fo ! | 
Cel. Good Mother, do not commend me ſo; I am 
Fleſh and Blood, and you do' not know what you may 
* upon that reverend Perſon of yours — Come on, 
ee Theta 66 Rig | 
UPS 1 uff, it on. 
Cel. What, with your Hat on ? lie thou there; 
and thou too . ak | | MORT 
Plucks off her Hat and Peruke, and diſcovers F 3 . 
5 8 mnes. 


y | 
E Begin ſome Frelick then; what will you db fur 


The MATI DEN QUE. 69 
Ommes. Florimel! | | 


Fb. My kind Miſtrefles, how ſorry I am L cart do 


you no further Service! I think I had beſt reſign you to 
Celadon, to make amends for me. | 

Cel. Lord! what a Misfortune it was, Ladies, that 
the Gentleman could not hold forth to you ! 

* We have loſt Celnum —— | 

Mel. Come away; this is paſt ng. | 

| — Met. 2 Olin. 

Sab. Well, if ever I believe u Man to be a Man for 

ther ſake of a Peruke and Feather again. 


Flo. Come, Celadon, ſhall we make Accounts even? 


Lord ! what a Hanging look was there! Indeed, if you 
had been Recreant to your Miſtreſs, or had forſworn your 
Love, that Sinner's Face had been but decent; but for 
the Virtuous, the Innocent, the Conſtatit Celadon ! 

Cel. This is not very Heroick in you now, to inſult 
over a Mag in his Misfortanes ; but take heed, you have 
robb'd me of my two Miſtreſſes; I ſhall grow deſperate- 
ly, Conſtant, and all the Tempeſt of my Love will fall 
upon your Head: I ſhall pay you — ſ—3wůà; | 

Flo. Who, you pay me] you are a Bankrupt, caſt be- 
yond all Poſſibility of Recovery. 

3 If I ama Ba , Pl es : honeſt one ; 
when I cannot pay my Debts, at leaſt PH give you u 
the Poſſeſſion of 2 Body. 1 4 

Flo. No, I'll deal better with yon; fince you are 


unable to pay, I'll give in your Bond. 


Enter Philocles <vith a Commanders Staff in his Hand, 
attended. 
Phil. Couſin, I am ſorry I muſt take you from your 
Company about an earneſt Buſineſs. | 
Fl. There needs no Excuſe, my Lord, we had diſ- 
patched our Affaire, and were juſt parting. 
Cel. Will you be going, Sir, ſweet Sir, damn'd Sir, I 
have but one Word more to ſay to you. 
Flo. As I am a Man of Honour, I'll wait on you 
ſome other time 


Cel. By theſe Breeches — 
| Flo. 


= 
s 
—— — 


put that into our Bar 
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Fh. Which, if I marry you, I am reſolv'd to wear; 


n, and ſo adieu, Sir, [Exit Flo. 


ouſin ahi 
'You'll fee it exactly executed; I rely u 150 2 


Phil. Hark you, 


pon you 
Cel. I ſhall not El my Lord; may the Concluſion of 
It prove happy to you. [Exit Cel. 


Philocles /olus. 

Where: e' er I caſt about my wandring Eyes, 
Greatneſs lies ready in ſome Shape to tempt me. 
The Royal Furniture in every Room, * 
The Cm and the — waving Crowds of ey 
All waiting for a fight of that fair Queen, 
Who makes a Preſent of her Love to me: 
Now tell me, Stoick ! 
If all theſe with a Wiſh might be made thins, 
Would'ſt thou not truck thy ragged Virtue for em? 
If Glory was a Bait that Angels ſwallow'd, 
How then ſhould Souls ally'd to Senſe reſiſt it? 
* ro Candiope. 

r Candiope ! I pity her, . 
But 14 is all. 4 

Cand. O my dear Philocles ! 

A thouſand Bleflings wait on thee! 
The hope of being thine, I think, will put 
Me paſt my Meat and Sleep with Ecſtaſie, 
So I ſhall keep the Faſts of Seraphims, 
And wake for Joy, like Nightingales in May. 

Phil. Wake, Philocles, wake from __ Dream of 
"Tis all but Shadow to Candiope : [Glory, 
Canſt thou betray a Love ſo innocent? [ Aſide. 

Cand. What makes you melancholick ? I doubt 
I have diſpleas'd you. 

Phil. No, my Love, I am not diſpleas'd with you, 
But with my ſelf, when I conſider 
How little I deſerve you. 

Card. Say not ſo, my Philecles ; a Love ſo true as yours, 
That would have left a Court, and a Queen's Favour, 

To live in a poor r Hermitage with me 

Phil. Ha ! She has — me to the Quick ! 
As if ſhe knew the Falſhood I intended: 


But, 


* RI. 


* 
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But, I thank Heav'n, it has recall'd my Virtue {Hide 


Ohl my Dear, I love you, and you only; [ 


9 her. 
.Go, in, I have ſome Buſineſs for a while ; 


* But I think Minutes Ages till we meet. 25 


Cand. I knew you had ; but yet I could not chuſe 
But come and look upon you. [Exit Candiope. 
© " Phil. What barbarous Man would wrong ſo ſweet a 

' , Virtue? | | | 
| Enter the Queen in black with Aſteria. 
"Madam; the States are ſtraight to meet ; but why 
In theſe dark Ornaments will you be ſeen ? 

Queen. They fit the Fortune of a captive Queen. _ 
Phil. Deep Shades are thus to heighten Colours ſet ;. 
So Stars in Night, and Diamonds ſhine in Jet. g 

* True Friends ſhould fo in dark Afflictions ſhine; 
But I have no great Cauſe to boaſt of mine. 

Phil. You may have too much Prejudice for ſome, 
And think 'em falſe before their Tryals come. 

But, Madam, what determine you to do ? 

Queen. I came not here to be advis'd by you: 

B . charge you by that Pow'r which once you own'd, 
And which is ftill my Right, ev'n when unthron'd ; 
That whatſoe'er the States reſolve of me, 

Vou never more think of Candiope. 

Phil. Not think of her! ah, how ſhould I obey! 
Her tyrant Eyes have forc'd my Heart away. | 

Queen. By Force retake it from thoſe tyrant Eyes, 
PIl grant you out my Letters of Reprize. 

\ Phil. She has too well prevented that Deſign, 

By giving me her Heart in change for mine. 

Qzeen. Thus fooliſh Indians Gold for Glaſs forego. 
"Twas to your Loſs you priz'd your Heart ſo low. 

I ſet its Value when you were advanc'd, 

And as my Favours grew, its Rate inhanc'd. 

Phil. The Rate of Subjects Hearts by yours muſt go, 
And Love in yours has ſet the Value low. 

Queen. I ſtand corrected, and my ſelf reprove ; 
You teach me to repent my low-plac'd Love: 
Help me this Paſſion from my Heart to tear, 

Now rail on him, and I will fit and hear. THER 

| i. 
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Phil. Madam, like you, I heve-repented too, 
Audi dare not rail, on one I do not know, ; 


"Queen. This, Philocles,like range Porverſeneſs ſhows, 


As if whate'er I ſaid, you would oppoſe ; 
How come you thus concern'd for this Unknown ? 
Phil. I only judge his Actions by my own. 

neem. I've heard too much, and you too much have 
O Heav'ns, the Secret of my Soul's betray'd ! !  [faid. 
He knows my Love, I read it in his Face, 
And Bluſhes, conſcious of his Queen's Diſgrace. An 
Hence quickly, hence, or I ſhall die with Shame. 


{To Tg 
Phi]. Now I love both, and both with equal Flame. 
Wretched I came, mote wretched I retire : 
When two Winds blow it, who can quench che Fire? 
{ Exit Philocles. 
Queen. O my Afteria! I'know not whom to accuſe ; 
But either my own Eyes, or you, have told 
My Love to Philecles. | 
Afi. Ist poſſible that he ſhould know it, Madam . | 
Queen. Methinks you ask that Queſtion guiltily. 
Leys her Hand on Aſteria' Shoulder. 
Confeſs, for I will know, what was the Subject 
Of your long Diſcourſe, i'th* Antichamber with him. 
Aft It was Buſineſs to convince him, Madam, 


How ill he did, being ſo much oblig'd, 9 

To join in your Impriſonment. N 
Queen. Nay, now I am confirm'd my Thought was . 

For you could give him no ſuch Reaſon 2 


Of his Obligements, as my Love. 

Afl. Becauſe I ſaw him much a Malecontent, 
1 cough t to win him to your Intereſt, Madam, 
By telling him it was no want of Kindneſs 
Made your Refuſal of Candiope. 
And he perhaps ——— 

Queen. What of him now? 
P71 As Men are apt, intexpreted my Words 
To all th' Advantage he could wreſt the Senſe, 
As if I meant you tov'd him. 


Queen. 


1 


we 


7. 
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Queen. Have I depoſited within thy Breaſt | 
The deareſt Treaſure of my Life, my Glory; 


And haſt thou thus betray'd me 


But why do I accuſe thy Female Weakneſs, 
And not my own, for truſting thee ? 
Unhappy Queen, Philocles knows thy Fondneſs, 
And needs muſt think it done by thy Command. 
Aft. Dear Madam, Think not ſo. 
ren. Peace, peace, thou ſhould'ſt for ever hold thy 
Tongue : 
For it has ſpoke too much for all thy Life. — [To her. 
Then Philocles has told Candiope, 
And courts her Kindneſs with his Scorn of me. 
O whither am I fallen! 
But I muſt rouze my ſelf, and give a ſtop 
'To all theſe Ills by headlong Paſſion caus'd. 
In Hearts reſolv'd weak Love is put to flight, 
And only Conquers when we dare not Fight. 
But we indulge our Harms, and while he gains 
An Entrance, pleaſe our ſelves into our Pains. 
Lnter Lyſimantes. 


2, Prince Lyſimantes, Madam 
1 


een. Come near, you poor deluded Criminal; 
See how Ambition cheats you : 
You thought to find a Priſoner here, 
But you behold a Queen. 
Ly/. And may you long be ſo; Tis true, this Act 
May cauſe ſome Wonder in your Majeſty. 
geen. None, Couſin, none; I ever thought you 
Ambitious, proud, deſigning. | 
Ly. Yet all my Pride, Deſigns, and my Ambition 
Were taught me by a Maſter 
With whom you are not unacquainted, Madam. 
Queen. Explain your ſelf; dark Purpoſes, like yours, 
Need an Interpretation. 
Ly. Tis Love I mean. 
Queen. Have my low Fortunes giv'n thee 
This Inſolence, to name it to thy Queen? 
Ly/. Vet you have heard Love nam'd without Offence. 
As much below you as you think my Paſiion, 
Vor. II. D 
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J can look down on yours; 
Dt enratie e 
This is th? extream ice o tars ! Aab. 
Lyſ. Vou ſee that Princes Faul N 2 
(Howe'er they think. em ſaſe from publick View) | 
Fly oat thre' the dark Cain of Gels Clos: | 
We know what the Sun does, 
Ev'n when we ſee him not, in tother Warld. 
Queen. My Actions, Couſin, never fear d the Light G 
ar 


; 
| 

Ly/. Produce him then, your Darling of the Dark, - 
For ſuch an one you have, 5 

Queen. I know no ſuch, | 

Ly/. You know, but will not own him. 

Seer Rebels ne'er want Pretence to blacken Kings, 
And this, it ſeems, is yours.: Do you. produce him, 
Or ne'er hereafter ſully my Renown | 
With this Aſperſion : — Sure he dares not names him | 

Ly/. Jam too tender of your Fame; or elſe — 

Nor are things brought to that Extremity : 
Provided you accept my Paſſion, 
JI gladly yield to think I was deceiv'd. 

Jueen. Keep in your Error ſtill ;. I will not buy 
Vour good Opinion at ſo dear a rate, 

And my own Miſery, by. bemg yours. 

Lyſ. Do not provoke my Patience by ſuch Scorns, 

For fear I break through all, and name him to you. 

Lye. Mage not to fright me with your mighty 
Know I dare ſtem that Tempeſt in your Brow, 

And daſn it back 2 you. of wh 

Ly/. Spight of Prudence it will out: *'Tis+Pholockis. 
Now judge,. when I was made a. Property 
To cheat ny; = by making him your Priſoner, - 
Whether I had not right to take up Arms? | 

Queen. Poor envious Wretch ! 

Was this the Venome that ſwell'd up thy Breaſt ? 

My Grace to Philocles miſ-deem'd my Love! 

I. "Tis true, the Gentleman is innocent; 

He neꝰ er finn'd up ſo high, not in his Wiſkies; | 
You know he loves elſewhere. | Deer. 


- 
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27 You mean your Siſter. 
, I wiſh ſome Sibyl now would tell me 
Why you refus'd her to him? : 
Queen. Perhaps I did not think him worthy of Ler. 
I/ Did you not think him too worthy, Madam ? 
This is too thin a Vail to hide your Paſſion ; 
To prove you love him not, yet give her him. 
And I'll engage my Honour to lay down my Arms. 
b xp He is arriv*d where I would wiſh — [de. 
Call in the Company, and you ſhall ſee what I will do. — 
IT/. Who waits without there? 


[Exit Lyl. 


Queen. Now hold, my Heart, for this one Act of 


Honour, 


1 I will never ask more Courage of thee ; 
Once more I have the means to reinſtate my ſelf into my 


| Glory ; 
I feel my Love to Philacles within me | 
Shrink, and pull back my Heart from this hard Tryal. 
But it muſt be, when Glory ſays it muſt. 


As Children wading from ſome River's Bank, 


Firſt try the Water with their tender Feet; 


Then ſhuddring up with cold, ſtep back again, 


And ftreight a little further venture on, 

Till at the laſt they plunge into the Deep, 

And paſs at once, what they were doubting long: 

Il make the ſame Experiment; it ſhall be dene in haſte, 
Becauſe I'll put it paſt my Pow'r t undo. 


Enter at one Door \Lyſimantes, at the other Philocles, 
Celadon, Candiope, Florimel, Flavia, Olinda, 


Sabina, the three Deputies. and Soldiers. | 

Ly/. In Arms! is all well, Philocles? ; ) 
Phil. No, but it ſhall be. "34 
Jueen. He comes, and with him 

The Fever of my Love returns to ſhake me. 

I ſee Love is not baniſh'd from my Squl, 

He is ſtill there, but is chain'd up.by Hf : 
AM. Vou' ve made a noble Conqueſt, . 


2ueen. Come hither, Philocles: I am firſt to tell you, 


I and my Couſim are agreed, he has 
Engag'd to lay down Arms. 


* 
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Phil. Tis well for him he has; for all his Party 
By my Command already are ſurpriz'd, 
While I was talking with your Majeſty. | 
Cel. Ves faith in have done him that Courteſy ; I 
brorght his Followers, under pretence of guarding it, to 
a ſtraight place, where they are all coupt up without uſe 
of their Arms, and may be pelted to death by the ſmall 
Infantry o'er the 'Town. 
Queen. Twas more than I expected, or could hope; 
Yet ſtill I thought your Meaning honeſt. | 
Phil. My Fault was Raſhneſs, but *twas full of Zeal : 
Nor had I e'er been led to that Attempt, 
Had I not ſeen it would be done without me : 
But by compliance I preſerv'd the Pow'r 
Which I have ſince made uſe of for your Service. 
Qucen. And which J purpoſe ſo to Recompenſe — 
Ly/. With her Crown ſhe means; I knew twould 
come to't. [ Aide. 
Phil. O Heav*ns, ſhe'll own her Love! 
Then I muſt loſe Candiope for ever, 
And floating in a vaſt Abyſs of Glory, 
Seek and not . my ſelf ! 
Queen. Take your Candiope : and be as ha 
W e can make you both : — How III am, 
That I can force my [or 48 
To ſpeak Words fo far diſtant from my Heart! — [ Aide. 
- Cand. My Happineſs is more than I can utter | 
Ly/. Methinks I could do Violence on my ſelf, for 
taking Arms 
Againft a Queen ſo good, ſo bountiful : 
Give me leave, Madam, in my Ecſtaſy 
Of Joy, to give you Thanks for Phi/ocles. 
You have preſerv'd my Friend, and row he owes not 
His Fortunes only to your Fayour ; but 
What's more, his Life, and more than that, his Love. 
I am convinc'd, ſhe never lov'd him now; 
Sinee by her free Conſent, all Force remov'd, 
She gives him to my Siſter. | 
Flavia was an Impoſtor, and deceiv'd me. 


Phi}. 


r 


2 
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Phil: As for me, Madam, I can only fay 
That I Reſpite for my Thanks ; for, on a ſudden, - 
The Benefit's fo great, it overwelms me. 
Af}. Mark but the Faintneſs of th Acknowledgment. 


| To > ps. 00 „ aſide, 
Queen to Aft. ] Thave obſerv'd it with you, and am pleas'd 
He ſeems not ſatisfy d; for I ſtill wiſh | | 
That he may love me. 

Phil. I ſee Mieria deluled me 
With flattering Hopes of the Queen's Love, 


. 


Only to draw me off from Lyfimantes . 


„ 


But I will think no more on't. 

I'm going to poſſeſs Candiope, 

And I am raviſh'd with the Joy on't ! ha! 

Not raviſh'd neither. 

For what can be more charming than that Queen! 

Behold how Night fits lovely on her Eye-brows, 

While Day breaks from her Eyes ! then a Crown too : 

Loſt, loſt, for ever loſt ; and now 'tis gone, 

"Tis beautiful. | © Il A ate. 
Aft. How he eyes you ſtill [To the Queen. 
Phil. Sure I had one of the fallen Angel» Dreams ; 

All Heay'n within this Hour was mine! — [ Aſide, 
Cand. What is it that diſturbs you, Dear? 
Phil. Only the Greatneſs of my Joy : 

I've ta'en too ftrong a Cordial, Love, 


And cannot yet digeſt it. 


Queen. Tis done! [ Clapping her Hand on Aſteria. 
But this Pang more, and then a glorious Birth. 
The Tumults of this Day, my loyal Subjects, 


Have ſettled in my Heart a Reſolution, 


Happy for you, and glorious too for me. | 
Firſt for my Couſin, .tho' attempting on my Perſon, 
He has incur'd the Danger of the Laws, 
I will not puniſh him. 

L/. Vou bind me ever to my Loyalty. 

Queen Then that I may oblige you more to it, 
There declart you rightful Succeffor, 
And Heir immediate to my: Crown: | = 

| : D-3 This: 
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This, Gentlemen | 
hope will ſtill my Subjects Diſcontents, 
When they behold Succeſſion firmly ſettled. 

Dep. Heav'n preſerve your Op, | 
Queen. As for my ſelf, I have reſoly'd 
Still to continue as I am, unmarried :- 
The Cares, Obſervances, and all the Duties 
Which I ſhould pay an Huſband, I will place 
Upon my People ; and our mutual Love 
Shall make a Bleſſing more than Conjugal. 
And this the States ſhall ratify. 

Ly/. Heav'n bear me Witneſs, that I take no Joy 
In the Succeſſion of a Crown, 
Which muſt deſcend to me/ſo fad a way. 

Queen. Couſin, no mom; my Reſolution's paſt, 
Which Fate ſhall never alter. 

Phil. Then I am once more Happy : 
For ſince none muſt poſſeſs her, I am pleas'd 
With my own Choice, and will defire no more.. 
For multiplying Wiſhes is a Curſe 
That keeps the Mind till painfully awake. 

Queen. Celadon, 
Your Care and Loyalty have this Day oblig'd me! 
But how to be acknowledging, I know not, 
Unleſs you give the Means. 


Cel. I was in hope your Majeſty had forgot me; there-- 


fore, if you pleaſe, Madam, I'll only beg a Pardon for ha- 


ving taken up Arms once to Day againſt you; for I have 
a fooliſh kind of Conſcience, which I wiſh many of your- 


Subjects had, that will not let me aſk a Recompence for 
my Loyalty, when I know I have been a Rebel. 

Queen. Your Modeſty ſhall not ſerve the Turn; aſſæ 
ſomething. 


Cel. Then I beg, Madam, you. will command Flori- 


mel never to be Friends with me. 

Flo. Aſk again; I grant that without the Queen: But 
why are you afraid on't ? 

Cel. Becauſe I am ſure, as ſoon as ever you are, you'll 
marry me. | 


[To the Deputies] 
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Flo. Do you fear it? 28 

Cel. No, 'twill come with a Fear. 

Flo. If you do, I will not ſtick with you for an Oath. 

Cel. I require no Oath till we come to Church ; and 
then after the Prieſt, I hope, for I find it will be my 
Deſtiny to marry thee. 


Flo. If ever I fay Word after the black Gentleman 
for thee, Celadon—— 


Cel. Then, I hope, you'll give me leave to beſtow a 


faithful Heart elſewhere. 


Fh. Ay, but if you would have one, you muſt be- 
ſpeak it, for I am ſure you have none ready made. 

Cel. What ſay you, ſhall I marry Flavia? 

Flo. No, ſhe'll be too cunning for you. 

Cel. What ſay you to Olinda then ? ſhe's tall, and 
fair, and bonny. 
Flo. And fooliſh, and apiſh, and fickle. 

Cel. But Sabina there's pretty, and young, and lo- 
ving, and innocent. | | 

F.. And dwarfiſh, and childiſh; and- fond, . and flip- 
pant: If you marry her Siſter, you will get May-poles ; 


and if you marry her, you wall get Fairies to dance- 


about them. . 
Cel. Nay, then the Caſe is clear, Florimel ; if you 


take em all from me, tis becauſe you reſerve me for 


your ſelf. 
Flo. But this Marriage is ſuch a Bugbear to me; much 


_ be if we could invent but any way to make it 


7 

Cel. Some fooliſh People have made it uneaſy, by 
drawing the Knot faſter than they need; but we that 
are wike will looſen it a little. . 


Fh. Tis true indeed, there's ſome Difference bet wixt 


a Girdle and a Halter. - 


Cel. As for. the firſt Year, 2 the laudable 
Cuſtom of new married People, we ſhall follow one 
another up into Chambers, and down into Gardens, and 


think we ſhall never have enough of one another 


Sa far tis pleaſant enough, I hope. 
5 vs 
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Flo. But after that, when we begin to live likke Hus- 
band and Wife, and never come near one another —— 
J , 4 only Happineſs muſt be 
Ce * Our * to have 
b, One Mind if thou wilt, bot pr'ythee let 
One Mind if thou wilt, but pr* us have 
two Wills ; for I find one will be titel enough for me 
alone ; but how, if thoſe Wills ſhould meet and claſh, 
Celadon ? 
Cel. I warrant thee for that : Husbands and Wives 
keep their Wills far enough aſunder for ever meeting: 


One thing let us be ſure to agree on, that is, never to 


be jealous. 


Flo. No; but e'en love one another as 1 as we 
can; and confeſs the Truth when we can love no 


longer. : ; 
Cel. When I have been at play, you ſhall never ask 


me what Money I have loſt. 


Fle. When I have been abroad, you ſhall never en- 
quire who treated me. 


Cel. Item, I will have the L. to ſleep all Night, 


without your interrupting my Repoſe for any evil Deſign 
whatſoever. 


Flo. Item, Then you ſhall bid me good Night before 


you _ ; 3 | 
Cel. Provided always, that whatever Liberties we 
take with other People, we continue very honeſt to one 


another. | 
Flo. As far as will confiſt with a pleaſant Life. 


Cel. Laſtly, whereas the Names of Husband and 
Wite hold forth nothing, but Claſhing and Cloying, and 


Dulneſs and Faintneſs in their Signification; they fhall 
be aboliſh'd for ever betwixt us. ; 

Flo. And inſtead of thoſe, we will be married by tbe 
more agreeable Names of Miſtreſs and G: Il int. 


Cel. None of my Privileges to be infring'd by thee, . 


+16 under the Penalty of a Month of Faſting- 
ts. | 
lo. None of my Privileges to be infring'd by thee 


2 


| Celadon, under the Penalty of Cuckoldom. 
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Cel. Well, if it be my Fortune to be made a Cuckold, 
J had rather thou ſhouldſt make me one than any one 
in Sicily: And for my Comfort, I ſhall have thee oft- 
ner than any of thy Servants. | 

Fh. La ye now, 1s net ſuch a Marriage as good as. 
Wenching, Celadon ? 

Cel. This is very good; but not ſo good, Flori mel. 

Auen. Now let we forward to th' Aſſembly. 
You promiſe, Couſin, your Conſent ? 

Ly/. But moſt E ä 
Auen. Philecles, I muſt beg your Voice too. 

Phil. Moſt joyfully I give it. | 

Ly/. Madam, but one Word more j —— 
Since you are ſo reſolved, Gi aw: 
That you may ſee, bold as my Paſſion was, 
*T'was only for your Perſon, not your Crown 
I ſwear no ſecond Love 
Shall violate the Flame I had for you, 
But in ſtri& Imitation of your Oath 


IJ vow a ſingle Life. 


Queen. Now, my Aferia, my Joys are full; 


LZ Aſteria. 
The Pow'rs above, that ſee 
The innocent Love I bear to Philecles, 
Have giv'n its due Reward ; for by this means 
The Right of Lyſimantes will devolve 
Upon Candiope; and I ſhall have 


. oo Content, to think, when I am dead, 
' «My & 


rown may fall on. Philocles his Head. 
[Exeunt omnes: 


E PI. 


UR Poet, ſomething doubtful of his Fate, 
Made choice of me to be his Advocate, 

Relying on my Knowledge in the Laws, 

And Jas boldly undertook the Cauſe. 

I left my Client onder in a Rant 

Againſt the Envious, and the Ignorant, 

Who are, he ſays, his only Enemies : 

But he contemns their Malice, and defies 

The garen of bis Cenfurers to ſoy © 


Mere there is one groſs Fault in all his Play. 


The Language is ſo fitted for each Part, 

The Pht according to the Rules of Art; 
And twenty other things he bid me tell you, 
But I cy d, E'en go dot your felf for Nelly, 
Reaſon with Fudgts, urg d in the Defence 
Of thoſe they would condemn, is Infolence ; 

T therefore warve the Merits of his Play, 

And think it fit to plead this ſaftr way. 

If when too many in the Purchaſe ſhare, 
Robbing's not worth the Danger nor the Care; 
The Men of Buſineſs 'muſt in Policy, 

Cheriſh a little harmleſs Poetry, 

A Wit would elſe grow up to Knawvery. 

Wit is a Bird of Mufick, or of Prey, 
Mounting for ſtrikes at all 44 in her Way. 


EPILOGU E. 
Written by a Perſon of Honour, 


EPILOGUE. 
But if this Birdlime once but touch her Wings, 
On the next Buſh ſhe fits her down and fongs. 
I have but one Word more; tell me, I pray, 
What you will get by damning of our Play? 
A whipt Fanatick, who does not recant, 

Is by his Brethren calPd a ſuff ring Saint; 
And by your Hands ſhould this poor Poet die 
Before he does renounce his Poetry, 

His Death muſi needs confirm the Party more 
Than all his ſcribbling Life could do before : 
Where ſo much Zeal does in a Sef appear, 


s to no purpoſe, faith, to be ſevere. 


But tother Day I heard this rhiming Fop 
Say, Criticks were the Whips, and he the Top; 


For, as a Top fins more, the more you baſte her, 
So every Laſh you give, he writes the faſter. 
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